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45; Tothe Right Worſhipfull 
_ M". Dr, COMBER,... > 
. Dean of Carleil, Vicechancellour of 
_ the [Univerittic of Cembridze, and 
| maſter Trinry-Colledge, = 
_._ © Right Worſhipfudl, es No 
PIR G7 177, Have obſcrved-in-private families, that 
we fe rhe carcfull farher diſpofingof his chif- 
{&\S] [YH dren to ſeveral imployments,ſendsfome 
fo) (OY, to ſchool, ſome to his plough, ſome to 
Fe FSH hs flocks, while perchance the young- 
eſt, as umcapable of greater bufrmeſle, has the ſiberge- 
co play in his hall. So is itin our Society { which joy- 
fully acknowledges you our carcfull and indulgent 
parent) thoſe of ſtronger abilities, more reading, and 
{longer experience.are buſted fome in one,ſomein ano- 
ther of the graver and more ferions ſtudies: while I, 
the laſt of thatlearned Body, amask'd torheſe lighr- 
_ erexerciſes. Accept, Sir, a thing born at your com- 
mand,and preſerved by yourpatronage. Not bur that 
F vow the frairs of my more precious houtcs to your 
ſervice : for whenT confider the magnificence of our 
buildings, the riches of ourendowmeats, the great ex- 
amples. of thofe before me, and' all rheſe bleſs'd in 
your aufpicious- government ;' Tfihde a fife kindled 
in my breaft; whoſe flame aims higher, and rells'me, 
fo glorious a hive the royall Founders meant nor to0- 
ſhelter drones. So wiſhing our whole Body long hap- 
_ py inſoprovidenta Governour, I reſt, what my oath. 
 andpeculiar ingagements have bound merobe,  * 
| Y.curs deveted iu of dvtifall obſervaxce, 
Th, Randolph, 


for my fortunes, 


* 


Courteous Reader, =] __— 
>>; 222 Bee thy pardoy , if 7 put thee to the ex. 

@). penceaf's ſicpence,andthe loſſe of an houre, 
P14 If Icould by my own induſtrie have fur. 


Pe 22 niſbedthe deſires of my friends, I had not 
nA troubledthe Preſſe. 'Tis no opinion of the 


worth that wrought me ts it; if I finde thee charitable,I 


I do not aim at the names of a Poet, I have alwaies admired 
the free are A perrrtes but it is too unthrifty. a. (cience 

or may fortunes,and is crept into the number of the. ſeyen, 
to undo the other fix. That I make ſomany deditations, 
think not that I value it as apreſent rich enough to be di- 
wided; but know whons, T am in pietie bound to honour. 
That I admit ſo many of my friends approbations, is nat 


\ that I itch'd for praiſe and love --rubbing , but that Twas 
willing thou ſhouldeſt have ſomething worth i reading. 


Be to me 4s.hinde as my audience, who when Ey might 


a& 


have us'd their cenſures ade choice oftheir mercies: and 
ſo 1 muſt. acknowledge my ſelf indebtedto thy clemencie. 
TI confeſſe no heights here, no ſtrong conceits; I ſpeak the 

language of the people. Es OO 
+ ,——Nequeſſquis{cribit,ut nos, , 


_...Sermoni propiora, putes hunc cfſe poctam.. 


. k 4 


' No, beſtow the honour of that glorious titleontheſe that 


have abler wits, diviner inventions, and deeper 'mouths: 
Leave me to the privacie of my findies, and accept for thy 


6 + F v L 4 > p & 
3, k 
To 


Sir KENELLAaM arp an. 


< when I look on you,methinks1 te 
o the full height, how perfe@tman may bas” 
Sure all the Arts did court you, and you were | 


SO courteous aFto to 
| ; night and day 


_ we lie —_— in eſl; 
Waſting our fruiclefſe time awa 
| Ma nant for Skill in of mars and to Chuck 
Whether this word be thus declin'd or no, 
Another cheats bimfelf, perchanceto be- 
A prery youth, forſoorh, in fallacie #7: | 
This on Arichmetick doth hourely lie, --- 
Tolearnthe firſt great bleſſing, ——Multiply.. 
T hat travels in G-ometry, and tires, - 
And he aboye the world a mapadmires, hp Eck 
This dotes on Muſicks moſt harmonious chime;. 
And ftudying how rokeep it, loſes -rime. | 
One turns o're hiſtories, and he can ſhow 
All that has ben, but knows notwhar is now. . 
Many in Phy ſick labour, rhoſtof theſe 
Loſe at" to knowthe name of 2diſcaſe, 
Some ( too hig h wiſe Jaregazing at aftarre, 
Andif hero it by. his name, they ace 
In heaven already. And another one 
Thatcries Melpomene, and drioks Helicon, 
ArPoerriethrows wit and wealth 
And makes it all his work to write a play. 
ay, on Divinity many ſpend their powres, 
har ſcarce learn any thing, but to Rand twohoures.. 
muſt we, Six yourhen, that know 
All Arts, and all che beſt of theſe can ſhow? 
jFor yourdeep skill in State, I camnorfay, - | 
My knowledge there isonely to ebey:- 
Bur Ibelceve Loknowmn pbk Ferns.” 


Amarz'dto ſeea made s Ee 7 
| Mars claims you too,” w e Gallion,. 
| Thar feleyonrdanaics bokuxr © $ reſis 4 


—— 1 —_—— 5 


= ' To chat —_ and noble Knight, 


And mufick year yr rae Crr.A ne 


When fr ler bis Trident fall 
And Rep gut youtheiz Grnerall, FF... ; 
_ many men ve ey les ore 
ug en and yer not leave you poor, 
Though earichthew 2 Stay here, Howdate Lebin | 
ana judgement ſhow. OTE 
Bars Sir, from a Muſe 91k > > rl 
ou'lc ler heri ivie ic wal. upon yous bayes. 
Han ewing ſervants T-A, 
To the trudy noble Knight - el 
b Sir CuniStToums: 'Hatgon, 


To ou-( whoſe recreacions, Sis, wi 


ers gy "ments, W === 
T wr lov*ats esa hawk; 


_— COIN F 


I ſend my Muſc. Be pleaFdto henir hopdiekia 
Wheny* are at truce with tm. 'Tigzlowycin 
But were her breaft inrog'd wittvholiexfre, | 
T hat ſhe could force, when the buntourh'Sber lyre; 
The waves tolca aaa matte" 17 apo 
Dance round the comp mbemenncblch - 
In every Element, and out-chann cach 
"Twetre but a eflon worthy ſuch aw care, - 


Fad fufer'd by thy 
Ie onledaoerk jeRappleul 6H al 
Becauſe boſon bleed >} 
Inow implore your wercy tr} myzpet 
Thatſhould bayoemher! 2-46 
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Colendiſſimeo viro, & juris munici rod 
Magiſtre Richardo Lane, 


Iz if the Term beds and you canfinde | 
Leiſure to heare my ſuit ,pray be ſokinde 


, 
As to be made yourclientith' yacation, ' .* 
Then if they ſay I break the Comick laws, | 
T haye an adyocate can plead my catſe,”* © "i" 
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an ID 


V ncrabili viro 5 Karts Olboſton, Pre F1 2 or A 


ſemper obſervandes | 


gr bens quid ſcripf . tibidebeoz final quiogun, 
2c erit in vitize maxima culpa melts. - 


N __ ium mernit, qui non bene navigat equor, 
Cni . Pitridum per mo TRE f 


To his bir dhe friend, Thomas Riley. 


| Ml nor fop lay I on our age haye ſeen. ___ 

A ſecond Roſchis; that too poore had been; | 

But I haye {cen a Proteus, that can take ' 

What ſhape he pleaſe, andin an inflant make 

_ to any Shs 'be _ or this, 
voluntary meramorp | 

When chou dof at, men think ie not 2 play; 

But all they ſec is reall : : Othatday, 

(When I had cauſe to bluſh that this poore thing 

Did kifſe a queens hand, and faluteaking > 

How often had 1 loſt thee? - Tcould fiade © 

One of thy ftature, bur in every kinde 

Alter'd from him I knew; nay,T inthee 

Conld all profeſſions, and: all paſſions ſee. 
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When thou art plear'd co 3R an angry pare, _ 
Thou fright the audience; and with nimble arc 
Turn'd Lover, thou dof that ſo lively too, 
Men think that Cupid taught thee how to wooe. 
T*exprefſe thee all would ask 3 better peng 
| "Thouart, though. little, the whole mappe of mens 
Thou truely art what others ſeen, to be, 
+ Whoſe learning is all face:as*twere thy fate 
There not to at, where moſt do perſonate, 
nl 213 7 ae mren ogriumng 
bo ing. in epitomic; 

While others (char em giants in the arte, 
Such as haye limbes, but weaker parts ) 
(neg ra Poe n3enkgg pe ay neoa gen 
ip, 'cauſe'tiss larger print. 
Lhouldm ſelf have too ungratefull ſhown, 
Sent I not thee my book>——Take't, 'tisthinz owns 
For thus farre my confefſion ſhall be free, - 
2 I writ this Comedic, but'twas made by thee. 

Thy trne friend, T. R, 


_ lt. 


Amico ſuochariſtmo, ingeniofifino, T, Randolpho, 
| dicium, 


Or Ho" 


liberum de cjus 


7 45-96 propriosnogare odores 
Mi ; 7: ical ih be 
Ne ned ora /5p 

ris quam bis Veueres deefſs credans, 
Qua pre ſe placidos ferunt Anoaves. 


/Eternam 8 edt, VIEOHS CNV. 
Quid fquis Led oquatar, ifhuns 
Fam jam 4 way Tamnlo (cias !ibeidry. 


Ez noſfter bona verba portat author: 
Tas oult dare, quasrecepit, 
Ridemtes, nivesgue per jocoſe 
Yigcentes Charit as nitore frartie, 


A 


eAmores 


SOLE ow <0 


eA mores Smul elegantiaſque 
Ad partns are tn preteries 
Quum riſu popularis,& theart 
 Planſus ſuppeditarit ebfiarricents 
Eſert cloſe, when chey that write : 
runatag ar dog as. and invade the n/ 
Poets ( *tis their et common | 
Bock out lite thunder, hk mkoraclpe 
Here 'cis not ſo; there's nothing now comes 
_ hath not for a licence ies ap gs 
; No ſw ing tearms, ao taunts; for 'tis not right, 
To Abbas onely toothlome which can bite, 
- Scchowthe Loverscomein Vi 
And Roſie bluſh, of 
” But I'le noe tell their fortune, what &'rec be 
Thou muſt needs know't, if akil'd in Palcueſtrie; 
[= Thus much, where King applauds, I dare bebold 
on to withhold. 


"To fay, 'Tis Pexti 
OY Edwerd Hide. 


with that contenc, 


aq To his deareſt friend the Author, after he had 
Andthy free Genius : If this were mine, | 


T thou haſt made it publick to the view 
Of (elf-love, malice, andthatother cruc. 


Ir were more fit it ſhould impaled lie 


<q: 


Lodo r 


Nc, 


Ariſtopha- Plauras, and Terence, and thar * fragrant thyme 


\You contradi& the name of your own play: 


Within the walls of ſome great libraxie; 
Thar if by chancethrough injurie of time, | 


Of Attick wit ſhould periſh; we might ſee 1 4 | 
Allthoſe reviy'd in this one comedic. b. 
The Jealous Lovers, Panler, Gull, and Whore, | E 
T he doting Father, Shark; and wn” /v0 ri THY 4 LID Nha 7 
Thy ſcene doth repteſent tmro the life, * F216) 23667 hos] 2 
B:fide the charaQer of '#carſt wiſer: lf 5 

So truly given, in ſo proper ſtile, * 1 #53 0A L- 
'Asif th aQiye ſoul had divelta while - Pg abies 2 
'In each mans body; andar length had ſeen © {Þ 
How in their humours they therſelves demean.) © * lt {| 

| Tcould commend thy #fts, thy lines, ;eliyploc,- +: 

Had I but tongues enow, thy names; what not? © 

But if our Poets, praifing other men, 

'Wiſh for an handred ronguesz what want wethen : © 

When we praiſe Poets? This Vleonely fay, 

This work doth crown thee! Laurear today, 

In other things how all, we all know well, —_ OR 
"Pagve thou doſt thy ſelf excell. _ Edward Frannces. 
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« To his deare friend IF. Thomas Randolph, on = 
4s his Comedy called, The Fealom mos IY 


Riend, T muſt grieve your porms > gr bs | 
By char rare Vice in puc5 ty omgmgg 23 9170/n 374 FJ” 

If you diſliketheTesof your pen; ©: |; i dom 3 T 

You have invention, but no Judgement then: Oba wil by 

You able are to write, but "fs 4strue,” 

Thoſe that werethere can judge as well on rp 

You onely think your gold adulterare;' /- 


When every ſealoofh [oneneſs findeajs weekghe! 6 Hg 
And every touchſtone perfeR, This Ple lay, Y 


CY 
w Aa* 


SS 


[Yet you are jealous ill of  yottr ownwWite' i 2; va oT 
TN. Rich, Banfield, F. CG 


Nou adebo lover of the linkySn\ qrten ire node ovate; a 


4 


On with'e,'I ſay, fmothernot ew 


No blant vreanbletn a Cym -_ 
Need quarrel atdiſſike, and ſpight 'of rumour 


To his ingenuous Piendya the Author, eocenine 


C omedy, 


Y row anya 4:17 'thy Fealons Love "7 EY 
Striving which Wk by aces Lov s 10 5 
= calls thee hers, ſuch is thy kill 

In paſtorall ſonnets, and in rurall qu © *' | 
Melpomene claims thee for her ow, and. cries, 
Thou ap ecard 1 SOELUID 5p | 
'Tis true; but then Calliope di nn Went 2. 
Urging thy fancy in heroick rains. 
Thus all the nine: Apolloby tis laws” 
Sits judge in perſon to decidethe cauſe: 
Beholds thy Comedy, approves thy art, . | 
And fo gives ſerizence on Thalia's part. 
To her he dooms thee onely of the nine; 
What though the teſt with ealoiilie repine? 
Then let thy Comedie, Thalia's 
Beginto know her mother Muſe by 


FY 


Bur publiſh to the world thy -harml mir 
No Henlng frqnrilj mn. 


; Satyre | 
Needs uſher' footy boxn teothyd? fie *ris'gainft natures © 


Thou hadft th' applauſe. 
And Univerfity * lik 


all: King, Queen, ne 


GT has | 


cn 


_ tore candidcenſurs: extort 
pprobation ON, mangrE all 'the ' COUITs _ 0 RIORY GERD 

cu NR” ne gum a bg thee, | 

They are ſu 

Back: with it's own wi cho auhoar Hanes 

Will finde ſufficient a Bok 


a 4 "i % 


| Janes aj 


Randol pho 


Randolpho ſuo. 


A N gu47.09 0numents firmiors 
"%. Noſtri nomine wt ſoperſi aac, 
Cam ſcriptus legar in twodibells, 
 Ettecum ſimilis futurus avi, 
Oni jam vitacluu Schole, cf Theatri? 
Nolo. Marmor erit mils poeta. 
Mauſolea mihi mei Menandri 
O quam eterna ſatis liber perennis! 
Non quaram monumenta firmiors 
Noſtri nominis ut ſuperſit atas, 


Thom. Rilcy. 


Ft _— w$t's TILED Ne ee ts En — IIS 


' A Gmine nontanto paupert as multa beataws 
| Divitis, & pranſam vexat #bique domun: 
@ uot tua quotidie pulsaruat limina tt, 
he tary a tergo &r quifque rogater adeff. 
Prodeat endacter,vepetitiqune vuintra proti 
Fabula, qua mernit_ſuſtinuiſe, ferat. 
Non horret tantum tua Maſa, amt mutat, ut efſct 
Tarpior ornatuw Ruſtica hats oh " SI bed 
.. Car. Fotherbie, F.C. 


_ ——————— OE n0 ——— tl... 


q Amico (uo ingeniolifluno 
__  Tnomx, Randorirn. mn 
E Ingito z«lotypos, quos pulchr? fingis, amores; 
Sed nil de Muſa ſuſpicionis habe, 

Fat doneinam ut plures norint, & adultera fet ; 
Muſa, lictt fuerit publica, caſta manet. 
4 | Fr. Meares. 

_ Fratny 


vx Th CO IE” 33 hw 5 i BI "3 IIS 4 TEES REM EI EN ES (+ 
wv TS F.- F ? 9 
q * 


Aa 


Fratti ſuo- Them.” Aendol ph, ' 
N 0nſatis eft quadte dederit natura priorem, 
4 V. Ne formal &> natu major, & arte fores? 
Tlla ſciens noſter quam non fit magnus acellus, 
' Ingenio tenats jure rependit opes. 


acai 


aA ot. AD... Mit _ OE ——— 


Authori. 


Ei mihi! quos fludtus, quod teutas 4qum, mice? 
Quets - wor maleſanus 4quis? 
Trritata juvat quid poſtt letfio feire? 
e/Emula vel dete dicere lingua velit? 
I felix, oculos dudum predatus, & aures, 
Cenſuramque ipſam ſub juge mitte gravem. 
Qui meruit CAROL O planſum ſpectante, papelta 
Noneft cur metuat diſplicuiſſe ruds. 
Dirige vidtorem captivo Ceſare currum, 
Auzeat  titulss vicla MARIA t1u0s ? 
Triſfte ſupercilium levo niftantis ocello. 
. Mitte ſibi: Momis eſt placui(ſe nefas. 


Thom. Vincent, 
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_ Drama» 


WIE 


< yom_—_— W— 


'Dramatis perfo ohe. 


EOITEF % \ »d IQILE LAs % has Þ \ DB VAN 


Pamphiles, wn (oi to \Demerrius, — ms 72 | 
Barents #5 ES TA 


,fup daughter of Chremylus, Poft bo Ky cart. 
| aug hter to Ch Chremy S$ jtntous of #42 whM1liuy - 


Fd a Arhenldr in CY of an iRrologer. 
Cbremylus, an old man. ; 


Dypſas , his wife; Saks, ul vfrficd i Trade. 


Sims von Gps hom 


Aſotns, his 4 Ih 
Ballio, aP 2nd Turco Aru. 


Stap WE, , 
Pe ,aPa " 
wry gee fory 
= 0 
Seryants, 


"Jl OUS Lovers. 


\ 


ACTUS [. SCENA” I. 
Simo, A lſorus, Ballis. 


y boy Aforus ? is he cox 
x | | Ball, Sir,] neyer met 
Y A quicker brain,a witſo neat and ſpruce: 


| Well; ee tiome old” | aodknecle * 
Pallou dry gy angels Pon es, 


Ir farts nag A 
Thoticoin ome ink there” tl 7 


= 143. | - The Foul Lovers. Act 
Fine white and yellow -bleffin Facet Prithee Ballio, 
Lcouldendurc his white and y 
If he would leave his prating, Sw. ron you: heare him ? 
How ſharp a EAT Tit Sm are? Old Simo, - 
Th' -i a witty witty wagge, yetdearc one, 
When behold the valineſſe ofmy treaſure, 
How large my coffers, yet how IA with wealth, 
That every | talent ſweats as m1 acrowd, | 
And grievesnotar the priſoy , but the narrowneſſe.. 
Nfor. If 1 make not room for 'um, ne'te truſt me. 
Simo, When I fee this, I cannot chooſe but fear 
Thou canfhnot finde-our wayes enow to ſpant'it : 
They wilt out-vie thy pleafures. Ball, Few ſuch fathers! 
. Tcannot chooſe but Aroke your beard, and wonder, 
That having ſo much wealth; y ou haye the wit 
To underſtand far whom 4 oilfens True: - 
And Lhaveiſo for whom yo grit 
It mult be {pent,and ſhall boyes. Sim, Pray heaven' it may! 
| Aſot, Te if Kea ſpend irall;aod then-——perhaps Ile w, 
And will not leaverhe purchaſeof aſheee, _ ——- 
Or buy arotten coffin, HaÞ, Yes; deape-Pupill, © 
Buy me an urn, while ygt:358 and liveg+ - 
Tt ſhall contain ogr drinkzand when we dic: : 
Tt may preſerve our duſt; 'tis fit our albes. "+ oF 
Should take a nap there, wheze they'took thejr ROE (5.34 3L 
Sims. Sage counſel] this. beyos) oodidrhcin.. 'T 
Aſot.llive n Thebes, yet I daze: all Athens | | 
Afﬀords not ſuch a Turque: thou may read”? 
To all the young heires——-in town or cities. 
im, AhBallio!T 'haxelivcds dunghill wrerch, 


Grown poorc,þ 0 HPPA 
Aruſtuntomy ſelf, as ro my 


To pile upidleticalure flary'd my bady 26 

Thus, to a wrinckled «kin jand rotenbones, 

And ſpider-like haveſpun a: web of gold. 

Outer toy bonciandt hadaos 5 biota no 
bunicicutefs PEI gentle Ballio, BL 85 
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AR 7. The Jealows Lovers; \ 
- I would not haye my ſonnefo loarh'da ho, 
No, let him live and ſpend. and buy hispleaſures 
Atany rate, Readero him, gentle Ballio, 
Whereare the dainteft mears, the briskeſt wines, 
The coftlieft garments, Let him dice and wench; 
Bur with the faireſt ,be ſhe wife or 
To our beſt Burgefle: and if Thebes be ſcarce, 
Buy me all Corinth for him:—— When! leep 
_ Within my quiet grave, I ſhall have dreams, 
Fine pleaſant. dreams, to think with how much pleaſure | 
Aſotus ſpends what I with care have 
Aſot, Sure I were a moſt ungratious childe now, 
/ If I ſhould ſpoil the dreams of a dead Father, 
Sleep when thou wile within thy quiet urn, 
And thou ſhalt dream thou ſeelt me drink Sack plentic, 
Incircled round with Doxics plymp— and daintie. - © 
| Sim, How thrives my boy!'— How forward tn | hisfludies 
Ball. Troth--with much induftry--I have bronghe him now 
That he is grown=- paſt drinking. Sim.How man? paſt drinking? 
Ball, 1 mean, he is grown perfe&t inthat ſcience, 
Sim, Bat will he not forger : >  Aſote No,1 warrant yon, 
. T know I ſhan' tfo becauſe f'th moming Y 
' Ine're remember w -Idido'renight. 
Sim. How feeds my boy ? Ball. Troth well: Ineyer mee 
A ſtomack of more yalour, ora tooth - 
Of ſuch judicious knowled; Sim, Can he wench ? ha > 
| Bakh To lay the nag IS ear Afot. Rawly? To _ 
Z havealready indo my Dad a Grandfire 
To fiye and twenty——and. if I do not - | 
Our of meere charity people altthe Hoſpitals 
 Wich my ſtray babes, Ce at, Thenf tothe Pariſh 
'That bri pc co-fens it, Ball, Then for che Die, 


Gra ns re a wpoytatud, 
 Thathadyouleft im nothing, that one myſicrie 

Were a fufiient eAfor. Will Ges ? 
+ Set me a bag, were an Uſurers bones, + 


pou Iatkinbebod whar ily live man 
A 2 
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He that rub'd our a life ih FRAY uy 
Ts after death turn'd prodigall. Sim.-T hrow, Afotus. 
eAſot. Then have at all, —— and *twere a million, —All! 
(Fortune was kinde, the Layne" aapury Ih int a 
Sim. Andrake it ,and this — and this beſide. 
And 'cauſe delertmay __ a reward, 
This i * wag pains, ; fra o- Ball, My endeayours,, 
Alchough to my beſt power,— alas—— come ſhorr 
Of any Cavin Sir you makeme bluſh, 
And this reward bur.chides my inſufficiency. | 
Pray urge it not, Sims, A air Sq -honeft--honeſt man: 
\ ie double ir——in falch 1 will-- I am | 
The joyfull't father! Be/l. Sce how the goodman weeps! 
Aſot, So he will weep his gold away, no matter.” 
Sim, Comehicherdeare, come, let te kifſe my ſonne.. 
eAſot. There's a ſweet kifſe indeed, this "tsto-want.. 
A Tutour; had you had my education, 
_ You would hayeta'neme by the lilic hand, 
Then gaz'd a while upon'my flaming eyes, 
As ae, the luſtre. of their orbes ; 
Then humbly beg in language 1 ſtrow'dwith flowers, 
Totaſte the ene of my ruby lippe, - - | 
God-2-merc 7 for this, Tutour. Sim, lam orcjoy'd.1a am orcjoy'ds 


©up: i. 
SCEN, IL Ken 


as "Vee [goth i In F069 AS 1 SO 


never. havc et lker—Wel my _ 
Be not ſo ſad; though you are | 


[You ſhall belightes. Ball, — you, WH 
1 do repent the loſle of thoſe good houres, 
And would callback the ſtudy Ihavera'ac- 

In morall Alchymie, toextra&a 
Almoſt out of a dunghill, | Still. do lee: 
:So much of peaſant, in you?:"»Fſor.. Fence Tutour F* + 
; Bak. Teem'd my Inyention all this while for chis Þ ./ 


;; 
# 


AQ. The Jealows Lovers. 
Nobetter iſſue of my labouring brain, 
Afterſo many and ſich painfulltbroc's? 
Another ſinne likethis, and be transform'd: 
Meereclown again. ſor. The reaſon, deare Inftructour, 
Ball, Have L not open'd to you all the myſterics, 
T hepreciſe rules, and axiomes of Gearilitic? 
And all mahodicall; >. Yetyouſtill ſodull, 
As not to know you printeternallſtains - 
. Upon your honour, and corrupt your bloud 
( That coft me many i minutEthe ? refilicg) 
By carrying your own money? Seetheſe TAB 
A pair of worthy, rich, and reyercntBreeches, 
Loſtto the faſhion by a  lomp of drofle. - | 
\ Te be your bailiflerather. -4/ot, Our infeQion. 
Ball. Who, that beheld thoſe hoſe, could e're ſuſpe&t 
| They would be guilty of -mechanick mercall ? 
What's your vocation? Trade youfor your ſelf? 
Or elſe whoſe Joumeyman, or Prentice are you? 
Aſot. Pardon me, Tutour: for I dorepent, 
And do proteſt hercafrex I willnever. Ley 
Weare any thing that Meets my-ſpurres. 
Ball. This is Senna Aſot. Away. mechanick traſh: 
- Tle kickthee ſonne of earth;-- Thus will I kickthee, —— 
- For torturing my poore father— Dirt avant —— 
1 do abandonthee. Ball. Blelt bethy eng raad 
But whocomes here? This office mpft bem 
F'le make you fairaccount of every 
= Venoe endure the trouble of account: 
' Say allis Rs” and then we coſt haye more k 
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The Jealous Lovers. AQ +- 
To my poorc heart; which, man'd with nought but fear, 
Denies the great ood entrance, O Evadne ! 
Canſt thou that rileſt fairer then the morn, 
Ser blacker then the evening? -—Weak jealoufic! —— 
Did e're thy prying and ſuſpicious fight | | 
Findce her lippe guilty of a wanton ſmile ? 
Or one laſcryious glance dart from her eye? 
The bluſhes of her checks are innocent, 
Her carriage ſober, her diſcovrſeall chaſte, 
No toyiſh geſture, no defire to fee 
\ Thepublick ſhows, or haontrhe Theatre, 
She is no popular Miftreſle, all her kifſes 
Do ſpeak her Virgin, ſuch a baſhfull heat 
Art ſcverall tides ebbes, flowes; flowes,cbbes again, 
As'twere afraid to meer our wilder flame. 
Bur if all this be cunning,(as who knows 
The ſleights of Sirens? ) and I credulous fool 
*Frain'd by her ſongsto fink in her embraces; . 
1 were te for ever —wretched T yndarus / 
Aﬀer. Ha, ha, ha, he. Thisisan arrant Coxcombe, 
1Thar's j jealous ofhis wife exche hasgorher, 
And chinks himſelf a Cuckold before marriape. 
Ballio, Want of a Tutour makes-unbridled youth 
Run wildely into paſſions, You have got 
A 8kilfull Plot (theo (though T ſay ir, Papill ) 
One thac will eer och you, andyonr lar | TEEN, 
Into ſafe harbour. ——Pray,obſerve his inanonr. 
 Thn. Awa fouHa. Ts Ie - 
/A devil lodg'd.in fach dryinky, - / 
Call ſnow unchaſte, y.the ice is wanton, 
If ſhebe ſo, No, my Evadne ,no; .' — © 
I know thy ſoul as beautcous asthy face. . 
That glorious outhide which alle: adore, 
Is burthe fair ſhrine of a fairer (aint | 
O pardon merhy'peniren ell: © | 
Brody faire Fo whom this heel world 
Borrows ths light it has) [ henceforth yow, 


_ AF The Jealous Lovers: 


© (Never tothink finne cat: be grown ſo bold 

Asto aſſault thy ſoul, Aſot. This fellow, Tutour, 
, Waxes and wanes a hundred times in a minute 2 
Tn my conſcience he was gotin the change o'th* Moon. 


SCEN.  FHEL 


Chremylus, Dpſes, Aſotus, Ballio, 
PT 


D Otin thy grave Fas dotard, a, Lickeakgg 
on R9s be our day of marriage: ſhall I nurſe 


And play the mother to anotbers brat ? 
And ſhe to noſe my da ? ——Take Eyadne 
Your prety- . precious-by-blow-fair Evadoc, 
The minion of the town: go——and proy ide her 
A placei'th* Spittle, (hrem. Gentle Le have patience. 
Dyp/. Let them bave patience that can have patience, 
For I will have no patience—— S'lid, Patience? patience ? 
(hrem, You know herdaughter to our deareſt friend; 
And ſhould my ſonne committed ro hiscare 
Thus i ng 2 aca a 
Thegods were 5 
x Dyp. I will not nc ent 6dor os her, 
She ha $ more ſuitoursthen a prety wench inan Univerſiti, 
While my daughter ha's leiſure enough to follow herneodie. 
(hrem. Wife, I muſttell you y'are a peeyiſh woman, 
Dyp. And I muſt tell yo y'arean hr Cabnatbe:- 
Totell me ſo. My daughter nos'd by a flue? 
Aſot, There willbe a quarre]l, Tutourr do you take 
The old mans part, Iam 0' Ys womans fide. 
Chrem, Were every. veinin poore Evadne fill'd 
With bloud deriv'd how thoſe, whoſe anceſtours 
_, Tranſmitted in thatblouda hate to us, 
\ A lineall hate to all our family; 
Yer truſted to my care ſhe ismy daughter, 
And ſhall ſhare equall bleſſings with mine owns 
 Dyp. Then a perpetuall noiſe ſhall fill chy houſe, 


$ The Jealous Lovers. 

1willnot letthee ſleep,norear, nor drink, 

- /But1 will corrure thee with a peatof- hiding, , 
* |Thou ſhalrconfefle the tronbled ſea more calm 
'That thunder with leſle violence cleaves the aire: 

The ravens, ſchreech-owls, and the mandrakes yoice 
Shall be thy conſtant mufick-— I cantalk.- 

Thy friends that comets ſee thee, ſhall grow deaf 
With my loud clamours. Heayen be prais'd for tongue, 
No woman in all Thebes is better weapon'd : 
\And”t ſhall be ſharper; or were any member 

Nor dead befides my congue, I would —_—" it 

Inthy juſt torment. lam vexttothink,/ ; 

My beſt revenge age hath prevented now, 

Elſe every man ſhouldread itin thy brow. | 
 _ Chrem, 1 willnorwinde youvp, deare larum: Go, 
Run out my line at FROAR, and {9 ve TR_—_ 

'S Exit c aac ared 


SCEN. V. 


Dypſas, Tyndarus, A {ofas, Ballis. 


Tyme I Ere is an argurnent, Tyndarus,to incite © - 
H Amtieivgnthf Seems tothe yoke of Love. . 

Aretheſe hiſpromet reap i*th*noptiallbed? h 
Firſt mn thy boſome warm the ſnake, and call 
The viper tothyarms——O gentle death , 
There is no ſlcepbleſt and fecure bur thine. 
Wives are bur fair affiiftions: ſure this woman 
Was woo'd with proteftations, oaths, and yows 
As well as my Evyadne; thought as fair, 
As wiſe and Kd ome, my ſoul ſpeaks _ 
booms wearer play ob 

r ater turn Apoſtarte ? —— Guil hong 
 Difturb me OO were the Gd franc,” 
Her goodneſſe were ſufficient to redeeay /. m7.03 76 
AndragſomeAllfrom flander; Dyp. Gentle Sir, ve 
sf MT pon + am, 41; 87 
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Akt 1. ſ Lovers. 
| Thatcaft your love upon adangerous rock, - ' | 
"My deoghtee? ——ButI bluſb co owne the birth, 
' And curſe the wombe fo fruirfull tomy ſhame. 
LD to ln 


Exu# Dypſas. 


SCE N. Yb 
Tyndarus, Aſotus, Ballio. 


/ Aſot, þ Woman 182 devil, for ſhe hates "TOR children, 
Ball. In oo aaaom,, ANY. 11 
Aſot. In troth I ſhall into compunRion mele, 


Will not a cup of Lesbian liquourrowze 
His frozen ſpiritsto agilitic ? 
Ball, Spoke like a fonne of &iculapius! 
\ ſot, My fathersangels guatd thee, We havegold + 
To cure thy dumps, akbengh) we do nowimean 
It ſhould profane theſe breeches; Sure hisfoul | 
Is gone upon ſomeerrand, and has left 
 'Thecorpsin pawntillic come back Pain | X* 
; Tn. Cold faloufic, I ſhall accountthee now - - 
" No idle paſſion, when hong wo ge 4" 
' Shall plead ber guile, I muſt forgether name, 
Fly from my memory, I will drink oblivion 
oh looſe the loath'd Evadne, A for. Generous Sir, 


pottle of Elixar at che 
Brveely argued ry is more Cr we 60 


My Turtour ſhall disburſe, T5", Good impertinent. 
Aſor. Impertinent ? Lp -adaintindg-tiv: 
Danger accrues upon the word Impertinent! 
Tutour, draw Forth thy facal Reel, and flaſh 
Till he deyoure the word Imperrinent. 4: 
Ball, The word Impertinent will not beare aquarell 
The Epithice of Good hach mollified ir. 
Aſot. Weare 'ds -——Be (afc--I ſay-:Be ſafe. 
Tyn, Bc: not raſh, Tyndarus, This malicious woman 
| May as well hare her daughter, AE 


20 The Joan Lovers. A@'t. 


Jam my ſuddain to uompnens _— ih 
On ſach ſleightwirnefle. think the Sunne 
-\Has loft hiscrownof light /becaiſe a elovd 
/ Or enyious night hathieaſt a'ro6be of Qarkneſſe | 
/ *Fwritecheworlds eye and mine-? 4/or, Canſtthov, royall boy, 
,Burn out the remnant of a day with us ? 
Tn. 1am reſolyd upon ſaferrriall, 
Sir, you are Courtly., and no doubt the Ladies 
Fallout about you: {for thofe rare perfeCtions 
Can raviſh, ſort. Icontefle-. 
Icannet walk cheftreers, but firaighrthefemaſes 
| Are in a tumuile-.Lmuſt feave thee, Thebes, 
| Left I occaſion civill warresto rage 
Within thy walls-— I would be lothro rvine 
My native ſoil. Bal. Sir, what withmy 
* He has thewooing clraraQter, Tm. 
But pu 
Sweet as the ſpring it buds in, fair Evadnes 
Or gain her promiſe, andthar _ eonfirm'd 
By ſome ſleight jewell, Iſha mating 4elf 
pave to the ſervice;and live yours, - 
. 1 ſor. She cannor ftand the furyof my fic 
Ball. At w_ aſſaulthe rakes the femialke fort, 
Aſo.And ride, loves comquerourgthrough the fttects of Thebes, 
Vie tell you, Sir: You-would not:think how many gentlemen- 
,uſhers have, and daily do endangertheir' litlelegs, "by ritkin 
early and late to bring me viſits from'thisLadie ;and' thar'Comnt- 
 cfle, Heaven pardonthefinne! Nete a man in this ciry has mate 
- fo many chambermaids loolerheir voices; asTha*done. © 
3m, As how, I'pray'?: foe. By'tifig inthe cold night eo 
.let me into their Madam. Tfyou heajea waitmg-woman conph- 


ing, follow her : ſhe will i ane dates fome that 
_ a miſtreſfe ofmine; 7 


Ball. T have read leonBiues to him, anche knows 
The military diſcipline of woo! 


To rank and file his kifles: 'How © maſter | 
+ His og of complements, and-<= _ Ido bilidye yo, 
Go 


Akt r. The Jealbs: Dovers.” 


Go on-- 


\What ſorrows doftthonteem with. p, = we BS 


S C EN, V IT. : 
Tynaarus, Aſotas » Ballio, E 2 


=o _ Ndisit iputible ſo divine a 
Should fall from-heaven to allomher inſane 
(With a —_—_ asthigis? —— My Evadoe, 
| Why ſhould a ſadneſſedwell upon this cheek. 
\ To blaſt the tender roles? $47 "240g 
_  Topitie others, thy unſported ſoul + 
Has nota ſtain in't to.ba _ | 
With penitent waters. Do not.grieve, thy ſorrows 
Have forc'd mineeyes too to this wamaniſh weakneſſe, 
Aſot. A prety enemie. 1 long for anencounter, - 
 -Who would not beyalianzrofight underſach colours? 
Evad. My'lord, 'tis guilt. coough in moe.culbeg 
Aſaof Gt you ſulpe& me guilty. 
I would your juft {word would o.courteous bs 
As to unrip my heart; there youſhall read 
In charaRers ſad lovers uſeto write 
Nothing but. innocence and true faith to, you. 
Tyn, I have loſtalldiftrut, ſealmemy pardon 
Ina chaſle rurtles kiſle, The So 
| The roſiechariot of the Queen of loye,. 
Shall not belink's in whiter yokes then wes 
- Come lctus kiſſe, Evadne., —Ourtompiation! 
There was too much, and that too wanton heat 
Inthy laſcivious lip-»Go rotheſews, 
I may perchance benow and.thena cuſtomer, - , _ | 
Bur do abjurc thee from my-<baſter ſheets, Exit Tynderis. 


SCEN. VIII. 


Evadne, Ballio, Aſotus. 


Evad, en from the world abjure thy (elf, Eradne, | 


Andinthy a ſecurecherhoughrs-. | OY 
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ws The Jealous Lovers, © © A@tr. © 
- . Oftroubled Tyndarus —-My womaniſh courage | 


= 1d todie, were not that death. 
Ke promptrme on 


/Doubled in looſing him. Th' Elyfian fields 
Can be no paradiſe while he*s nor there: 
The walks aredull without him, ſor. Such a qualm. 
 O'th' ſudden. Ball, Fic, turn'd coward? Reſolution 
 'Isthe beft ſword in warre. ' Afor. Then I will on, | 
And boldly. —— Yet-— Bel. What? will you loſe the day 
. -Erc you begin the battell? Afor. Trucly, Tucour, 
T have an ague takes me every day, 
(And now the cold fit's on me. Ball, Go home and bluſh, 
[Thou ſonne of fear. 4ſot. Nay; then PFle yenture on 
Were ſhe ten thouſand ſtrong, Hail heavenly Queen 
Of beauty, moſt illuſtrious Cupidsdaughrer - 
Was not ſo fair, Bell. His mother, ſor. *Tisno matter. 
The filly damſell underftandsno-Poerrie. 
Daigne me thy lippe as blue as azure bright, 
Ball. As redas ruby bright. Aſor, What's that to th' purpoſe? 


Is not azure blue, as good as ruby red ? 


| Evad. tis notcharitable mirthro mock 
A wretched Ladies griefs, The gods ate juſt, 
And may —_ you with afcorn as great, 
' Asthat you throw or) me. Aſet, Not kifſe a Gentleman 2: 
And my father worth thouſands > -——Refolution 
S me to brave atchievements. Evad. Such a rudeneſle 
Some Ladies by the valour of their ſervants - © 


'Covld haveredeem'd, ——Ungentle god of loye, 
' Write not me down among the happiernames, 
\] onely live a martyr in thy flames, = 
- Aſot. This is ſuch a maſculinefeminine gender! 
Ball. She is an Amazon borhftour and:all, 2+ 
__Aſot.Yer] gotthis by ſtrugling, If I fit you not, + (« diewoand- | 
: Proud ſqueamiſh coyneſſe! Tutour, ſuch an itch rig out of 
Of kiſſing rannes all o'reme: eto Phryne, = * | 570%, 
And fool away an heure or two indalliance.. - © 
Ball. Go, I muſt ay to waitonfair Techmeſſa, 
Who is as jcalous of young Pamphilus, 


Exits 


f 


Ac r. T, he Jealows Lovers. - 
As Tyndarus of Evadne, Aﬀor. Yr Ong 


I muſt provide me aſuir of j 
'Ee will be all the faſhion, 


S CEN. IX. 


Techmeſſa, Ballhio. 


Tech, TI Lefſe me ! what uncouth fancies tofſe my brain ?- 
Asin yon” arbour ſleep had cloz'd minecies, 
Me thought within a flowrie plain were mer | 
Atroup of Ladies, and my A's was One. 
Amongſt them roſe a RO , whole ſoft foot 
Should gentlieſt prefle puny quickeſt rune 
 Theprize Si a the heart ig Fapmkue. 
Fhe vitory was doubttull. All perform 
T heir cot pe nm e 7 where ilus. 
Was choſen judge :contr 
= thought he | rd This heart, and.dealta piece 
[Toevery Lady of the troup,, butme : 
_ It was os done, Ba L have deſcricd: 
Tech. Whac Ball? Bal. _—_ his affections. 
'To you,-— eat aDOVve -dayes- 
To an. other peticoat in Thebes. © oF 
]donot think bur were thepox awoman, -- 
He would not Rick to court it. Tech. O my ſoul ! + 
Thou haſt deſcried to5 mach. ——How ſweet it is / 
To live in ignorance? Bed, I'did ſound him home. 
\And with ſuch words profan'd your reputation, 
'Wonld whet a cowards ſword. One that ne're ſaw you 
'Rebuk'd my {landerous tongue, 1 feel thecrab-rree (till. 
While he far ſtill —_— Her IE 
Bal. Tle undertake he ſhall refigne his weapon, 
And forſweare ſteel in aty thing but knives, 
/ Rather then venture one final ſcratchto ſalve 
\ Your wounded honour: or to prove you chaſte, 
Encounter with a pin, 
| Teob, I amno common miſtreſle, ,nox have need 
3 


14 © The Jealous: Lowers. 
(To entertain a multitude of champions 
« Todraw i in my defence, ——Yerbad helov'® me, 
He could not heare me injur'd with ſuch patience. 
[Ballio, one triall more: bring me his ſword 
Rather reſign'd then drawn. in my defence, 

And] ſhall reſt confirm'd. Ball, Here's a fin buſineſſe, 
What ſhall I do? go to a cutlersfhop, 
And byy a-fword likethat, O*rwillnotdo, 

Tech, Wilkyondo this? Bal. Ttis reſoly'd: Imill © 
One way or other, Wit atadead lifchelp me. 


SCE Ne Xs a 
Pegninm, T. echmeſſa, Ballio. . 
LY weetebed Pamphilus!' Tech, What of him? 
Peg Isthrough your cruelty and ſuſpiciondead, 
Ball, That km revives mee Tech. Baftc, Techmeſſa then: 


What doſt thou hers when Pam philusis dead'?: 
Caft off this robe of clay my ray andilic 


'To A Ely 02 » bearhi _ 
To the El journey thither- 
ming 1985 YA melzacholysdo: not ſuffer him: 


alone. Peg. Madam, I joy taſte” | 
Wi how much ſorrow hisdeath, 
'T will reftore you comfort: Pamphilus lives. - 2 
Ball, Tf Pammphiluslive, chen Ballio'sdead again. 
Tech, Do you put tricks upon ind veotirali ave: 
' Ona little ns, voy" ans, and 2 few drops 
* \ Of womansteares, go-and perfwade your maſter 
 Tamdeeplyin love witthim. Pag.' , ker weudl 
_ "400 col in juſtice, Tech. Fle givethee anew feather 
/ And tell me what were thoſethree Ladiesnames 
' Yourmaſtcr entertair/d-laft night, Peg Three Ladies! 
Tech, You make 7 oumbr,.cnay Pag. Madam, by alloaths 
My maſter bears a love ſofirmly conſtanc 
"To you, and onely you; he "4 thinks, rv 
Of nothing but Techmeffz, When he heares 


The 


"*I#-CZYf, ab 


Aa 7. The Jealous Lovers. "5 


The ſound of Jor bleft name, he turns Chameleon, 
And'livesonthar ſweerajre, Here he has fentme :{ 
_Withlettersto you; which Tſhoulddefiver p 
Tknow-not, nor himfelf:'forfirfthe writes, 
And when thar _ =_ him not, begin 
\A ſecond file, and foathirdand foutth, - 
nd chusproceeds;then weadey amroyer all, 

And knows not which to ſend: perchance tears all, 

[The paper was nor fair enoughto kiffe 

So white a hand, that letter was too big, 
Aline uneven All exrule paevail'd; - © —- 
Language, or phraſe , or word, or ſyllable, 

Thart he thought harſh'and rough, 'Ihave heard him wiſh 
Above all bleflings heaven can. beſtow 
(So fixange arfancic has aftcAionrayghthim )) 


> 


oak oy —rn Wren og RH 
[4 DAL BE MUSNTNAVEA QUUYLITOM $ wing 
 Diprin hemnilk of Venus, to ni | 

Your praiſes and his lave, I x you here _ 
Whole packets of affetion. Bal. Bleiled occalion! ff be fleas 4- 
Here is a conqueſt purchas'd without bloud, | wy ewe. 


Though firength aud valour fail us,yet we fee S anh 
"There may afield be won by policie. 7% 


Tech, Go, Pzgnium,tell your maſter 1 could wiſh 
'That I was his, but bid him chooſe another, 
Tell him he has no. hopoe'reto.enjay me, | 

;Yet bid him not deſpair, 1.donotdoubrt: 

\His conſtant love rome. Yer I ſuſpe 
His zeal more fervent to ſome other ſaints 
[Say Ireceive his letters with all joy, 


# 


But will not gake the pains to read alyllable. Exit. 
Pag. If I do notthink-twomen were get with ridling, whippe 

me: Hocas, pocas, here you ſhall have me, 2ad there you ſh 
have me. A man cannot finde out their meaning withonr the 
ſieve, and ſheers, 7 concerye *um now to beengendred of nothing 
but the winde and the wedther-cock. Whar ? my ſword gone? 
Ha! Well. This ſame pandarly-rogue Ballio has got it; he fows 
ſuſpicions of my maſter here, becauſe he endgels' him into man- 
ners, 


1.6 The Jealous Lovers. ED AR 2, 
ners. Andthat old ſcold Dypſas hires him to it, How'could ſuch 
; adevil bring forth ſuch an Angel as my Lady Techmeſſa? unlefle 
| ' it were before her fall. I know Ut their _ and yet they can- 
not ſce*um. Heaven keep _ from love, and preſerve my eye= 
' oht. Go plot Enginners, plot on: 

Lv Th R__ comnennine,! and *cwill be brave, 

An old rogue over-reach' dbya young SHAW Exit 


%s, ate 
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— HARE _ 
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ACTUS II. 'SCEN. [. 
ri ooh ſorus,. Ballio. oF = 
222%; Fyenge more ſweet then muſcadine arid c 


Z Today I will cmbrace thee, Healchsin Mou 

5, Are ſouldiers mornings draughts. Proud, proud 
S>= Evadne 

Shall know what'tis to makea wit her foe, 

And ſuch a wit as can give overthrow 

To male or female, be rhey ——-man or woman. 

Thiggas my Tutour do, andT, cr ——no man. 

"Ball, And Pamphilus ſhall learn by this deare knock 
His hiberall yalour late beftowed upon me 
\Invention lies at ſafer ward then wit: 
(This {word ſhall teach nor'to provoke the cruell, 

Aſot, Andby this xemme ſhall 1 confound a jewell. 
'$1id; Tutour, I have a wittoo, there wasa ſt ex myers. 


3 


S CEN. IL 


Aſotas, Ballio, Tyndaras. 


| Thu PPtpcis fay, there's nodiſcaſe fo dangerous 
As when the Paticat knows not he is fick. . . 
Such, {uch is mine. Icould notbe fo ill, 
'Did I but know I werenort well. The fas 
'Of 66 luſpeAed, is more horrid 


In En ie ed EL) 
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Act 2. The Tealows Lovers. 

Then preſent miſery. I have ſeena-man rt 
During the ſtorms, ſhake acthe thoughts of death: 
Who when hiseyes beheld acertain ruine, q 
Died hugging of the wave, Were Evadae true 
I were too bleſi; or could 1 ſay ſhe's falle, 

T could no more be wretched, ——. Tam well: 
My pulſe beats muſick, and my lively bloud 

Dances a healchfull mcaſure,—— Ja! What's this 
Gnaws at my heart ? what viperous ſhirt of Neſſus 
Cleayesto my skin ,and catsaway my fleſh 2 
'Tis ſome infetione—— eAſot. "Tons vs be gone, 
O' my life we are dead yen clic. 7px, My Aſocus ? '/ 

Aſot. Keep your infeQion toyour ſelf, Tyn,'Tis love 

Is my infeRion. eſot. Nay, then I care not er 
For that isan om dilcaſe, 

And is the fineli ficknefle in the world _ | 
When it takes two together; Tys#, Deare, p Gift L 
How fares the darling of the age? Say \ what ſucceſle? 

Aſor. Did not Etell you, Sir, that I was born - 

With a caul upon my. face? My mother wrapt me 
In her own ſmock. Thefeanalesfall before me -'. 

Like crembling doves before che towring, bawk, 

While o're the ſpoils in triumph thusI walk, © 

Ball, So he takes virgins with his amorous eye, 

As ſpiders web intrapsthe tenderflie..... 

_ Fſot. True, Tutour,true;for Lwoo! um with S. aak y cons 
Tyn, Iknow the reſt of women may be frail, - 

Brittle as glaſſes: but my Eyadne Bands 

/ A rock of Parian marble, firm and pure. 

The cry tall may be tainted, and rude feer 
Profane the mulkic way: : The Phcenix ſelf, 

Although but one, ——novirgin: E're L harbour 
Diſhonourable choughts of that bright maid 

No Tyndarvs, refle&uponthyſelf,. -- - - 
Tur thinceyesinward, ſee thine own noworthioel 
Thar does thy thoughts tothis ſuſpicion move: 

She loresthee nor, *cauſcthoud no love, 


7 o& The Teali Lowine,  A&. 


 _ Afot«1do dear o—_ nc) ergent lies, 
Whether itbe ey 

Or lip, orcheek, or brows———but 1 ſuppoſe 

The conjuration chiefly in my noſe. 


-  /Evyadne, Sir, is mine, and woo'd me firft, 


/ Troth 'tisa pretie lafſe; and for a woman 
; 24 courts in handſome vs rpg 
polite phraſe. | a appetite 
Tachanlagaved hear of Hint or feel, 
—_ s an cafier ,————k conſented 
her, in the way df almes, a m_ 


Orfor——Torgele OE Trees. 


Tolead the work aightio vow her hates 
Could not ſhe taſte her Page? or 
Adm arf-back'd Groomnto bevarms > 
praQtiſe with her DoRtour, and take Phyfick 
I rae room ? But thus, good heavens, torake 
_—_—_ SU ONES 
Tr may be if ironcegrow inpudent,. 
The teſter {j cendeabiwalt hoporof cure. 
Tran) pre cms ke or Fare 
In my Evadne, I have ſeen her cheeks 
- \Bluſh, asif her {elf had chere 
Laynin a bed ofcorall, ——But how ſoon 
Jo verine Joſt rwomnent Ball, Miſtake us not, 
DeareT , Evadne may be chaſte 
To all world—— bur him. oa em rs 
Diana'sfelf, or ' [trier 
(Would looſe the There inflltd 
force into him, that aterafts ' 
Their iron hearts, and faſhions them like ftecl 
Uponthe anvile, ro wharſhape he pleaſe. 
He knows the minute ,the preciſe one mirnxe, 
No woman can hold out in, Come'to me, Sir, 


Te teach you in one fortnight by Aftrologic 
- TomakeaciBurgſe in al Tiedes—=-yourcuckl 


Aſee, 
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Aﬀſot. As (Uke lanobes do fill the wolves black jou, 
And fearfull harts the generous lions paw, 
As whales cat leſſer fries; ſomay you ſee 
The matrons, maids, and widowsftoop to mee. 
Tn, O donor hold me longer in ſuſpence: 
The priſoner at the barre may with lefſe fear - 
Heare the ſad ſentence of hisdeath pronounc'd, 
began ——rne dn as me. 
-. Aſot, Know you crack! 
Afor, 1f _ Evadne be a A rr, ores 
' Some ten anna hence you may have more o'th' breed. 
Tyn. Thisdid T give her, andſhe vow'dto keepic 
By alithe oaths religion knew. No Deity 
In Jall the court of heaven but highly ſuffers 
In this one perjuric, The diamond | 
hisc © luſtre fill, when ſhe has foiled 
A glorie of more worth then all thoſe toyes 
Proud folly pa nd crs Aſor, This? a prety toys 
Berofin ue to my other trophies 
_Tharchs Gall teibe has ſingin, Your beſt jewels 
Are to be found, Sir, in the weaker veſllels, 
And that's a I have ſwear ourſuch 
Variety of trifles, their ſeverall kindes = 
ww poſe a learned lapidary: my cloſer, 
By ſorne that knew ine votfor Cupids fayourice, 
as been miſtaken for a Jewellers hop. 


Ba, And then for ri ts. for knots and ſhoe. ſtrings, 
Orto ſlip higher, garters, no 
Afﬀeords iuch choiceof wares, ſor. ; 
'Thy lazy team, rune to the Weſt, 
'T longto taſtethe yl 
Sir if you pleaſe, when Tam farkerned - 


EEE 
My ſword ſhall purge you forth, DG efnqgn, 
(Fe berth Afote —— 


"20 The Jealous Lovers. | 
T hisisnot the preciſe minute. Tyw Why ſhould I 
_ Afliamy ſelf Wh ? No, lethervaniſh, + 
Shall I retain my love, when ſhe has loft 
The treaſure of her yertue?- Stay, perchance 
-- Her innocence may be wronged. Said I, perchance? 
That doubt will call a curſe opon my head 
To plague my unbelief, ——Burt here's a witneſle 
| Of too too certain truth ſtands up againſt her. 
Mc thinks the flame that buract ſo bright dies in me. | 
] am no more a captive, I haye ſhak'd 
My ferters off, and broke thoſe gyves of ſicel 
That bound me to my thraldome.—— My fair priſon 
''Adiew.—— How ſweetly breathsthis open aire ? 
| My feet grown wanton with their libertie, 
Could dance and caper till I knockt at heayen 
With my adyancet] head.. Come deare Afotus, 
There are no pleaſures but they ſhall be ours. 
We will diſpeople all che elements- - | 
To pleaſe our palates. Midnight ſhall behold 
Our nightly cups, and weare a blacker mask, 
As envious of our jollities, The wholeſex 
Of women fhall begurs.: Merchants {hall proffer- 
Their tender brides. Mothers ſhall run and fetch _ 
Their daughcers ( e're they yet be ripe) to ſatisfie 
Our 11quoriſh luſts, Then Tityrus happy call, > 
Thar loofing one fair majd has purchas'd-all. | 
.* Afot.: You haye anadmirable- methode, Turoun, - 
If this fellow has not been i* my:heare, Te be hang'd, = 
He ſpeaks my minde ſopat, Ha, boon couragio—— 
Ball, You ſce what more then miracles art:cando, 
Ty”. And when we haye'runne'o're the catalogue 
Of former pleaſures, thou;aod T; and Ballia 
Will fir and ſtudy new ones. -I will raiſe / 
A ſet of new and rare Philoſophers, 
Shali from my name be call'd Tyndarides, 
Aſot. And I will raiſe another Qt like theie, 
That ſhall from me be call'd———Aforides, 
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Aﬀt2. The Jealpme Lovers. 


Tucour, my fellow Pupil here and I 
Muſt quaffe a bowl of rare philoſophic, 
To pledge the health of his Tyndarides. 
- T1z. Come, bleft reftorer of my libertie, 
Aſot. If any friend of yours want libertie 
In ſuch a kinde asthis, you may command me. 
For if the brave Tyndarides benot free, 
Th' Afotides ſhall grantthem libertie. 
Tyn, We will be frolick, boyz ande're we part, 
Remember thee, Thou mighty man of art. 
nn 1505”: = Monat. Tones. of M0 


SOREN. I. 


Ballio, Ti echme(ſſa. 


"Ball, || Here is befades revenge a kinde of ſweetneſle 
In ating miſchief. I could hug my head, 

And kifle the brain thathatches ſuch deare | 
Such loving loving rogueries. —— Silly Pamphilus, 

. With thine own ſword T'le kill thee, and then trample 
Oa the poore fooliſh carcaſe, Techmeſla here? 

; Then fortune wait on my defignes, andicrown *um _ 

With a faccefle as high as they deſerye. ? 
Tech. Methinks ſometimes I view my Pamphilus. 

Cloth'd. Angel-like in-white, andſpotlefle robes, 

And ſtraight upon a ſudden my chang\d fancy 
Preſents him black and horrid,alla ftain, 

More loathſomethena leper, Ba. And that fancy 
Preſents him in his likenefſe. All the finks 
And common ſhores in Thebes are rags has hime. miſh, 

Tech. Peace,thou foul tongue. Bal Nay,if you be ſo iquea- 

- Iha'no womaniſh itch toprate, —Farewell, | 

| Tech, Nay,do not leave me unreſoly'd, 

Ball, Why, I did ſet you out in morey! 
Thenever cunning peacill us'd colimbe, | 
/Witch, hag, or fury with. Tech. Thoucouldlt not do'r,. 


And live.. Bal, I am noghoſt, fleſh w__ bloud flill.. . 
Rs 


Ballio, 
colours 


"22 The Jealows Lovers. 


'I faid you had aprery head of tir, 
' And ſuch as mightdo ſervice to the Scate, 

{Made into halters : _ ou _ 3 _ 
[ Hung o're your eyes like flic-flaps: that your eyes 
Wer like ho dig: tubs cicher running o'ce, 

' Or full of ſtanding brine: your cheeks were ſunk 

So low and hollow, they might ſerve the buyes 
For cherripits.—— Tech. Could Pamphilus hearc all chis, 
- Andnot his bloud turn choler > Ball, This? and more. 

\T ye > A noſe was like a hunters cu 
And ſoben a man might 
His hat ypon't: art Faiflook the yrart, 

And alwayes thoughtit Winter, when Ilaw 
Two icicles at your noſtrils, Tech. Hays Tloft 
All woman, that I can with patience heare 
.- My felf thus injur'd ? Bll. I could beatmy ſelf 

For ſpeaking it, but *ewas to ſound him, Madam. 
1 aid you had no neck: your chin and ſhoulders 

Were ſo good friends,they would ha' nothing part 'um: 
 Lyvow'd yourbreafts, for colour and proportion, 

Were like a writheld pair of o'rewornfootballs: 
[Your waſte was ſlender;burtli” ambitiousbutrock 
Climbes up ſo high about, who ſecs you naked 
Might ſweare you had been born with ayardi 


- Tech. Lame nefrighted with thy ſtrange deſcription. 
Bgll, Lick aſhanrd and; — Des On, 
[There be more chops and wrinckies in her lips, 


Then on the eatth in heat of Dog-dayes:and her tceth 
Look like an old park-pale: She has ar 

\Would make the deaf man'blefſe his impereQtion 
 Tharfrees him fromthe 


ſo muck noiſe: 
And ſuch a breath (heaven ſhield us) as om-vies 
The ſhambles and bear. fora ſent. 


-- Tech. Waseyer ſuch afury? Bal. For your ſhoulders, 
_Hethinks they were ordain'd to anderprop - | 
Some beam o'th* Temple, and that's all the uſc 

Religion can make of you: Then your feet, 


A® The Jealous Lovers. 
For I am loth to give the full deſcription, - 
He vowes they both are cloven. Tech. Had all malice 
.- Dweltin one tongue, it could not ſcandall more. 
Is this the man adores me _ faint? 
— Andpayes his morning oriſons at my window 
Duly watthe Temple? Isthere fach hypocrific 
In loves religion too? Are Venus doyes 
Bur white diflemblers ? Is chis that Pamphilus 
T har ſhakes and trembles at a frown of mine, | 
More then at thunder ? I muſt have more argument 
Of his apoſtaſie, or ſuſpe-youfalle, Þ __ __ 
- Ball, Whoſe ſwordis this ? Tech. Tis his. And this I tied : 
About the hile, and heard him ſweareto fighe 
_ Under thoſe colours, the moſt faithfull ſouldicr 
'The fields of Mars or tents of Cupid knew. 
Falfe men, refigne your arms, Let us go forth 
Like bands of Amazons: for yourvalours be 
Not upright fortitude, bur treacheric. | 
Ball, I urg'd him ina of that boldnefle, 
, As would haye fir'd the chilleft veins in Thebes, 
To ſtand in your defence, or elsrefigne 
+ The fruitleſſe eel he wore, He bid me take it. 
He had not ſo mnch of Knighterrant in him, . 
To vow himſelf jon to ſuch adoxie, 
Teeb, Then Love, I ſhooc thy arrows back again, , 
Return 'um to thy quiver, . nar As Eee 
To mnnegs wOueys dart is welcome, 
Andi Me Sonnet 
[With ajuſt ED Pad ehifas (het now 
My ſcorn as high as his. Bb. Bravely reloly'd. 
Madam, not meto Pamphilus 
 Authour of this: for yaloaur ſhould not talk, 
[ And fortitude would looſe it ſelf in words. 
Tech, 1 necd no other witnefie then his ſwords... 


SCEN. 


The Jealous Lovers. Aet- 2. 
_ C SEN. THI 


Ballis, Aſotus, Tyndarus, Techmefſa. 


T 7m chmeſſa? never did I underſtand | 
The ſweets of life till now. 1 will pronounce 
This for my birth-day. Tech. Andthis happy minute 
Has clear'd my ſoul too ofthe ſame diſeaſe, © 
Aſet. Then do as Tyndarus did,and go with me, 
Wee drink a pottleto Libertic, and another 
 _ Portletoth' A fotides, and a pottle to the Tyndarides, 
_ Anda fourthto the She-philoſophers ycleped — Techmeſſides, 


SG LS 
Ballio, Aſotus, Tyndarus, Ti echmeſſa, Pamphilus. 


Tn. P A mphilus, welcome: Shake thy ſorrows off, 
Why in this age of freedome doſt thou fit 
A captiv'd wretch ? 1 do not fee] the weighe 
Of clay about me. Am I nor all aire? . ; 
| Or of ſome quicker element? I have purg'd our 
All that was earth about me, and walk now. - 
As free a ſoul as in the ſepararicn. 
Pam. Brother, if any ſtream of joy can mix 
'With ſuch a ſea of grief asmine,and looſe nor 
His native ſweetneſle,cisa joy for you. - 
But I am all bitternefſe. Boll Now, Afſotus, - | 
The Comedie begins. Pam. Whea will my ſufferings 
Make my atonement with my angry goddeſlc ? 
'Do you celeſtiall forms retain an anger | . | 
Erernall as your ſubſtance? Tech. O fine hair! 
An amorousbrow, aprety lovely eye, 
A moſt d:licious cheek, a handſome noſe! 
How Nec&tar-ſweerhis lips arc? and his teeth, 
Like two fairivory pales, inclo{e a tongue 
Made up of harmonic, Then he has a chin 
So full of rayiſhing dimples,it were pity 
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.Aﬀt'2. The Fealows Lovers. 
A beard ſhould overgrow it: and his feer 
Paſt all expreflion comely, 
_ Pam, Do not adde | 
{ Contempt to cruelty, Madam, to inſulc 
_ | Upona proſtrate wretch, is harder tyranny 
\ , Thento have made him ſo, Tech. Andthen a ſhoulder 
Straight as the pine or cedar. -Pam, Courteous death 
Take wings,thou art too flow. Tech, I could nor hears 
'Thoſe precious parts defam'd ,but I durſt fight 
'Tn the juſt quarrel, T5», 'Tisa touchy Tiger, 
How happy am Ithat os {cap'tthe dens © 
 Ofthele ſhe-wolves! Ball, Now my ſafetic lies 


. . . Upona tickliſh poimt——a womans ſecrecie, 


Madam, my reputation isdeareto me, 
| Pam, Inwhata mazel wander! how wy ſorrows 
 Rinina labyrinth! Tech, T'le unriddleit. 
Ball. Sr, St. The honour of a man at arms. 
Tech. Then know, thou perjur'd Pamphilus, Ihave learnt 
/ NegleR from thee, Pam, Madam, Iamall loye: 
; And if the violence of my flame had met 
With any heart bur marble, Ihad ctaughtit . 
' Some ſpark of my affeRion, Ball, Now it heats. 
Tech. No doubt the flame'is violent, and muſt work 
Upon a breaſtſo capable asmine. VS 
Aſot. Ithink Cupid be turn'd jugler, Here's nothing but Ho- 
cas pocas » Przſto be gon, Come again Jack ; and ſuch feats of 


Tech, ButT muſttell you, you are falſe and perjur'd, | 
! Or, what is more, a coward, Tell me, Sir, ( To 4/Kte- 
. Far I ſuppoſe you of a noblexſoul. 


If youſhould heare your WP an} tongues 
'Wrong'd in the graces both of minde and beauty,  * 
Could youhaye it > ſor. Madam, were youmade 

From bones of Hercules, and brawn of Atlas, © 
And daughter were to Gargantua great, 

And wrong my miltrefle: you ſhould heare my rage 
Proyoke my blade, and cry Blade, ND 


+ 


In 
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T yn. 


The Comedic begins. Pam. When will my lrings 
| Makemy atonement with my angry goddefle 2. 


<> 


The Fealows Lovers. 
SCEN. 11II. 


Ballis, Aſotus, Tyndarus, Techmefſa. - 

chmeſſa? never did I underſtand 

The ſweets of life till now. 1 will pronounce 

This for my birth-day, Tech. And this happy minute 

Has clear'd my ſoul too of the ſame diſcaſe. TEL 
Aſot. Then do as Tyndarus did,and go with me, 

Wee'l drink a pottleto Libertic, and another 

Portletorh' Aſotides, and a pottle to the Tyndarides, 


Anda fourth to the She-philoſopher yeleped— Techmeſſdes 


S CEN -YV. 
Ballio, Aſotus, T yndarus, Techmeſſa, Pamphilus. 


Ty: Pome Amphilus, welcome: Shake thy ſorrows off, 
Why in this ge of freedome FL thou fit 

A captiv'd _ ? 1 ' not fee] the weight 

Of clay about me. Am I nor all aire? . bs 

Or of ſome quicker element. I have Me our 

All that was earth about me, and walk now 

As free afoul as inthe ſeparaticn. 

Pam. Brother, if any ſtream of joy can mix 
With ſuch a ſca of grief asmine,and looſe nor 
H1s native ſweetneſfle,-tisa joy for you. 

But I am all bitternefſe. Ball Now, Afotus, 


Do you celeftiall forms retainan anger  . 
Eternall as your ſubſtance? Tech. _ fine hair! 
An amorousbrow, a prety lovely cy 

A moſt dc licious chunk: a nGothds wh 
How NeQtar-ſweethis lips are? and hisceerh, 
Like two fairivory pales, incloſe 2 tongue 
Made up of harmonic, Then he has a chin 
So full of rayiſhing dimples,it were pity 


Aat'2. The Fealows Lovers. 


A beard ſhould overgrow it: and his feer 
Pat all exprefſion comely, 
_ Pam. Do notadde | 
_ {Contemptto cruelty, Madam, to infult 
| Upona proſtrate wretch, is harder tyranny 
, Thento have made him fo, Tech. Andthen a ſhoulder 
"Straight as the pine or cedar. -Pam, Courteous death 
Take wings,thou art roo flow. Tech, I could nor hears 
Thoſe precious parts defam'd ,but I durſt fight 
Inthe juſt quarcell, T5», Tis a touchy Tiger, 
How happy am I that have {cap'tthe f(a 
Of theſe ſhe-wolves! Ball, Now my ſafetic lies 
. Upon a tickliſh point——a womans ſecrecie, 
Madam, my reputation isdearetome, | 
Pam, Inwhata mazel wander! how wy ſorrows 
 Rinijna labyrinth! Tech, Tie umriddleit. 
Ball. St, St. The honour of a man at arms. 
Tech. Then know, thou perjur'd Pamphilus, IThaye karnc 
NegleR from thee, Pam, Madam, I am all loye: 
; And if the violence of my flame had met 
With any heart bur marble, Ihad taughcir 
| Some ſpark of my affeion, Bali, Now it heats. . 
Tech. No doubt the flame is violent, and muſt work 
Upon a breaſt ſo capable asmine, | 
Aſot, Ithink Cupid be turn'd jagker, Here's nothing but Ho- 
cas pocas , Przfto be gon, Come again Jack ; and feats of 
aQivicic, | : 4 
Tech, ButT mufttell you, you are falſe andperjur'd, | 
' Or, what is more, a coward, Tell me, Sir, ( To A/dtx6- 
' Far Iſuppoſe you of a noblerſoul. 
Tf youſhould heare your miftreſſe by rude tongues 
'Wrong'd in the both of minde and beauty, * 
Could you have it > Aſot. Madam, were you made 
From bones of Hercules, and brawn of Alas, 
And daughtar were to Gargantua grear, 
And wrong my miltrefle: you ſhould heare my rage 
Proyoke my blade, and cry, Blade, _ thou ſleep 
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b) 


Lick up theduſt 
' Mayl forcverlooſethe 
"The ſightof you. Tec. VR 


(Should makethe ſouldier to forget hisyalonr, 
 Andman his fex'! 


Of female forirade Phron. If thisRtirre theenert , 


Tn peacefull ſcabbard? Our thou beaſt ofterrouy, 
' And lion-like roar this diſdainfull wight 


ToPluroes ſhades and ghofts of Ercbus, 


Tech, Yetyou, my valiantchampion, could reſigns 


This if you know i) rather then endare 
CITING own ftcel.to redeem 
My bleeding bonours, Pm. How am Tbetray'd, 


And faltn into the toyles of treacherie/ 
Give mea man bold as that earth-born race 
Thar bid Jove bartell, and befirg'd the gods; 
And'fI make him notcreep hike a worm 
Upor his belly, and with reverence 
 ſcarrer from your ſhoe, 
Tight T liven, 


Phronefinm, £ Enter 
Ty Thaiblo bloud of go io Ser ring Adamant!/ On 
And uhormerthy,..n with an idle face 


SCE N. V T. 
 Ballig, T' anne <= Techmeſſa, Pamphilus, 


Tech.) Erc'sa for you, | 
Phron.. , Sir, this ſword be yours, and if 


 Maintainthe isoat 2painſt me, as ] fear 


/Your bloud is wh by this time , by yourvalour 


You may redeem your honour ,ud your fword. 
rs, This: is another Hercules come fromthe diflaE,. 
Phroz. If not, Ido thee here, no Knight, 

But meane to poſtchee upfor avilexarler, 

And the ace of Chivalric. Paw, O my fhame! 
eAſote A Lady errant, Bell, A fine'piece 


Thy 


AQ 2. The Jealous Lovers, 
'Thy miſtreſſe is the blemiſh of her ſex, 
A dirtic filthy huſwife. Paw. Would it were noe 
- Diſhonour now to kill thee! Phyos, If your yalour 
Lie in your back-parts, I will make experience 
( Whether a kick will raiſe it, Pray go fetch him 
Some aqus vite: forthe thought of feel 
Has put him in a ſwound:Nothing revive you ? 
Then will I keep thy ſword, and bang ieup 
 Amoogſt my busk-points, pins, and curling-irons, 
Bodkins,and vardingals, a perpetuall rrophie.. Exit Phrop- 
How braye a Knight you are. Pamp Where ſhall I nn | 
And finde a deſere, that the foor of man , 
| ___ wand ——_— from upto > 19m 
, ame! 5 evcry Page,and iwe otman, 
(And ſopic chambermaid will point and laugh at me. 
Tn, 1 joy to think that I ſhall meet Evadne 
Turn'd on the ſudden Moex, How black and vile © 
She will appeare / 


SCEN. VIL 


Ballio, Tyndarus, Aſotus, Techmeſſa, Pam- 
| philu, Evade. | 


E Tyme ( Jn who will notdares Ee 
3 Henceforth £0 ſcorn your powers , and call ſacriledge - 
' Merit and-pietic? 1 do not ſee 
A hairdeform'd, no tooth or nail ſuſtain 
The brand of herdeſerved ſhame. You puniſh't 
The Queen of beauty with a mole; butcertainly 
Her perjury hath added to her form, 
And tharthe abuſed gods bribe her with beauty, 
Asth' wrack'decnant ftrives to buy thefayour 
Of his imperious Landlord. Eued. Gentle Tyndarus, 
| /Load not weakſhoulders with too great a burthens = 
Ty. Oluſt ! on what bright alcarsblazethy flames , 
While chaſtity lets her cold fices glow out 
Tn deform temples, and on ruin'd altars/ 
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"w The Jealdns Lovers. AQ 2. 


Tempt me not ſtrumpet, youthat have your hirelings, 
And can with jewels, rings, and othertoyes + | 
Purchaſe your journeymen-letchers. Evad. My chaſte eare 
Has been a ſtranger to ſuch words as theſe, 
'] have not finne enough to underſtand *um, 
' And wonder where my Tyndarus learnt that language, 
Tyr. lam turn'd eaglenow, and have an eye 
\Dares boldly gaze onthat adulterare ſunne. 
I muſt be ſhore, Who muſt this ring dire& 


(/Jaro your guilry ſheets? Evad. I do not know 


How I ſhould loſethat pledge of my Lordslove:: 
'Bur 'tisnot in the power of any thief - 
To ftcal away the heart I have yowed yours: 
And would to all the gods 1 had kept itthere! _ 
-  Aſot, Come, bluſh not baſhfull bellipiece——I will meet thee, 
Teyer keep my word with a fair lady. ER 
* I will require that jewell with a richer. {1122 8 
\ The glorious heavens arayd in all their tarres 
Shall not outfhine thee, Be nor, girte,aſham'd. 
Theſe are acquainted with it. 1 would vex'um 


"To night with the remembrance of thoſe ſports ' 


We {hall enjoy, then pleaſures double riſc 
When both we feed, and they ſhall Tantalize, 
Evad. Itisnot manly in you, Sir, to ruine . 
'A _ fame, with hazard of your own. 
for, Tur, lafſe, nomatter, we'le be manly anon, 
Ty», A finedificmbler! hat what tumults here? 


Emer Pegnium and officers, 
SCEN. VE: - |. 


i 


Ballio, Tyndarus, Aſatus, T echmeſſa, Evade, 
Pamphilus, Tyndarus, Pegnium, and officers, 


Pep. f Mia he, I charge you apprehend the villain. 


1.Offic, & Villain, we reprehend thee, Bal, Slaves, for what? 

2.Offic, For an arrant cutpurſe: you ftole away this little Gen- 
temans ſwordzand being done by char:ce-medly, 'ris flar 
fclony by flare, : Pam, 


Aﬀt2.  TheJealous Lovers. 29 
Pam. I thank thee Tanocente, Though earth diſclaim 
Thy title, heayen denies thee not protetion. 
Peg. Contefle, or I will haye thee inſtantly 
. Hang'd for a figne on thine own poſt. Ball. Well, villany 
Thou wilt notthrive. Sir, for 'twas you I wrong'd: | 
1 doconfeſle the ſword by which 1rais'd - 
So ſtrange a ſcandal on you , was by me 
_ Stoln from your Page, as he delivered letters 
From you to your Techmeſlaz and the plot 
Was faſhion'd by her mother, though ill fortune 
Made me th' unlucky inftrument. for. Curſed Tutour, 
Thou haft read nothingto me worth the learning, 
-- But the high=way to th' gallows. There ſhall we 
Hang up like vermine. Linele did I think | 
To make the women weep and ſobto ſee | I 
 Th'untimely end of two ſuch proper men. | 
This mouth was never made to ſtand awry, 
And ſure my neck was Tong enough before. 
Lady, upon my humbled knees I | 
Pardon for faults committed, I acknowledge - 
{ That ftriving with fellonious intens + 
jTo Real a kifſe or two from your ſweet lips, 
/ From your {weet care I ftole ain. 3b" 
. Peg. For which your (weet neck muſt endure the halter, 
Tha. Lam —_ thy ſervant, mighty love ! 
. O my Evadne, how ſhall I appeare 
' So bold as but to plead inmine own cauſe ? 
Ir is fo foul that none can ſeal my pardon, 
' But you that ſhould condemne me. Evad. Sir, you know 
The power I haycis yours: be your own judge, 
And ſeal your pardon here, Tyz. "Tis doublc life 
Granted by ſuch a ſeal. Tech. What puniſhment 
Shall we infli& ontheſe > Aſor,Gentle Ladie, 
FEne what you pleaſe, — bur hanging, —— that's a death 
My enemies will hit me in theteeth with, = 
Beſides, it wakes a man look like a Car 


When ſhecries mew, Ball, le bark and bite awhile 
| . D 3 Before 
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* 6 / B:for: the dogs death choak me, & err diſmiſſ> 
» Thispackof hounds: end fiace we both are guilty, 
Let us beſtow on one anothers ſhoulders 
The good and whel@ome counſell of a cudgell, "Conn; 
Peg. Pray let me intercede. A fot. Thenks,prety lutle Gentle. 
Tom. Officers, you are diſcharged. efſor. Are the madde 
dogsgone ? Exenut officers. 
Come Turour, I muſt read awhile to you 
Under corre&ion, _— Not ſo hard, good Tutour. 
Ty». Enough. Aſor. Nay, one bout] beſeech you more 
To make uptarisfation. SI for this 
T'le have one cagine more, my bad intents 
— CO not, iap.9 ſirengrh by puniſhments. 

Tys. Your {atisfation now is full and ample. 

Aſot. Nay, we muſt havethe health i*th' crabtree-cup too: 
Onetoth'Tyndarides,anothertoth' Alotides, .' ,, 2 
Andone, oy deare inftruour,to brew {| 

Pan, Nay, now Penance exceed your crime, I 

Aſot, Say you Dy wi. then herc's a health co the Pamphili- 

des roo: Si rt6-*; | 
| And for hinobleſake, to the Evadnides, 
 Andall Philoſophy ERtswhate'rerhey be. 
+ Evad. Your juſtice to your ſelyesistoo ſevere. 
eAfot, Then i ha "done: farewell, and hearty thanks, 
_ But, Twour, ſtay, this liccle Gendleman 
Has been forgot—— Pray, Sir, wharmayT call you? 

Peg. My name is Pzgnium,.- fot. I were moſt unthankfull 
Topaſlc o're you. — Toethe ;, Tutours 
You have brought ustoafair palle, Turour, Bell. Tuſh, 

' *Twas but toexereiſeyaur paſſive valour, 
, Mfor. Yourpaſiwevalour? give me youraQtive yalour : __ 
/ Tdonotlike ee nnd 0 
 Whenbones ſhallakewith magnagimity. 


| Exennt Alot, Ball, Peg, 
S CEN. 
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AR 3. _ The Jealous Lovers. = 
SCEN. IX 
Tyndarus, Pamphilus, Evadne, Techmeſa.. 


Rother, I finde my ſoul a troubled ſea 

Whoſe billows are notfully quiered, 

Although the ftorm be over. T bexolore Pamphils, 

By the ſame wombe that bred us, and the breafts. = 

Ofour dead mother Lalage, I conjure thee, 

With all the charms thatlave can teach thee, 

Afaulc Evadnics faiths ifrhou report hex © 

Conſtant, I end my jealouſic: if frail, 

The torrent of my love ſhall bead his courſe 

To finde ſome otherchanel, Pars, By that loye 

That made ustwins, though born at {everall births, 

That grew along wirh us in height and , 

1 will be true. Farewell. Tyx. Be ſudden, Pamphilus, Exit Tyw. 

Evad. Me thinks this ſhould confiem you, Tech, That he 

was not 

Guilty of this, acquitshim not of all- 

\T'o prove a man free from an aR of thelr, 

'Afoils himnot of nuuder. No, no, fifter, 

Tempt him with kifſcs, and what other dalliance 

Craft and indulgent nature hath taught woman 

To raie hot youthto appetite; if he yeeld nor, 

I will put off diſtruſt. Ido nor know 
Whom I durſt truſt bat youe Zued. Though mine own love- 
Finde mecnough of fe, yerin hope 

That you will £cond mein my occahions, 

I undertake the task. Tech, Take beed Eradne, 

Leſt while you counterfvit a flame, you kindlc 

A reall fire _— I dare not be too confident, 

Hence will I cloſely pry intotheir ations, 

' Andoverheare their language; for if my lifter 

See with my eyes, ſhe cannor chooſe but loye him. 

In the ſame height with mc, 


Thu, 


SCEN, 


32 ; The Fealows Lovers. ©. ©. A& 3: 
SCEN. KX. 


Pamphilus, Evadne, Techme(ſa in inſidits. 


Pam. JT grieves me that a Lady of your worth, 
' _ LYoung, foft, and aQtive asthe ſpring, the farce 
And glory of our nation, ſhould be prodigall _ 
'Of your aftcRions, and miſplace your love 
On a regardlefle boy. Evad, Sir, the ſame pitic 
I muſt return on you, Were I a man 
Whom all the Ladies migtitgrow rivals for 
 __ { Asleſſe youcannot be } 1 would not loſe 
' My ſervicetoa Miſtreſle of ſocoy 
_ Andproud an humourz—— True, ſheis my fifter, 
Byvr the ſame wombe produces feverall natures. 
1 ſhould have entertain'd fo greata bleſſing 
With greater thankfulneſſe. Pam. That my Rarres ſhould be 
- So croſſe unto my happineſſe! Eved; And my fate 
\Socruelltome! Pam. Sweet, itis in us 
To turn the wheel of Fortune; ſhe's a goddeſle 
- "That has no deity where diſcretion reignes, | 
 _ Evad, ButſhallIw ſiſter? Pam Donot! 
Give juſtexchange, and loſe a brother for her ? 
- __/Ourſufferings havebecnequall, and their prides. 
| \They muſtbe equallnecksthat candraweven 
In _e ſame yoke. Evad, I pn mr ,thecharior 
Of the great ian Queen linksnor together 
The ry i phones tbr turtle joynes 
With turtles, and the ſparrow has his mare. 
| — Pam. Secifone ſoftneſle kiſle not in our lips, ; 
| »  Evsd, One lip not meets the other with more ſympathy, 
\Thenyours met mine, Pam, Let's make the ſecond triall. © 


SCEN. XI. 


Techme(ſa, Pamphilus, Evade. 


hes | Can endure no longer, —— Gentle fifter. 
' A Evad. I cannot blame your jealoufic: for 1 
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finde—— 
Tocbe 


AQt 2. The Fealous Lovers, 33. 
Tech. Tos much of {weernefle in his amorous lips. 
There isnotie in nacure, faith in bloud 
I's bur a thing that ſhould be. Brothers, ſiſters, 
Fathers, and morhers are but ſpectous names 
Of love and duti-:you and Ihaye been ro 
Bur gueſtsin the ſame wombe, char ac fiſt meeting 
| Chanye kinde and friendly language, and next morning 
Fall out before th-y part, or at lcalt ride 
Contrary rodes. Evad, Will you then miiconfler 
[The ſervice Iperform'd ar your requeſt ? 
Teeb, Hencetorth I'le ter the Kite to keep my chickens, 
And make the Wolf my ſhepheard. 


SCEN. XII. 


Evadne, Ti echmeſſa, Pamphilas, T JRdarus. 


TY®. | 5 my a>" » how is't? Pam. I know tot how to att- 
{wer thee. lets + : 

She met me wich more courtſhipthen T render'd.. 
Tech. Sir, we are both abus'd, and the ſame wombe 

Thar gave us life was fruicfull ro ourruine. 

Your traitour weares the mask call'd Brother : mine 

As cunning a diſguiſe, thz name of Sifter, 

Theſe eyesare witnefle that deſcried *um kifling 

 Cloſerthen cockles, and in luſtfull rwines 

Outbid che ivy, or the circling arms : .. | 

Of winding vines. Their hot embraces met 

'So neare, and folded in ſocloſe a knot, 

As if they would incorporate, and grow one. - : | 
Tyn, Then farewell all reſpe& of bloud and friendſhip, 

I do pronouncethee ſtranger. If chere can be 

Valour in treachery, pur thy truſt in ſteel 

As T do, not in brothers—— Draw, or die. 

Pam, Brother. Ty”. I hate che names it is 2 word 

Whers my juft anger to a ſharperedge.. 
Pam, Heare me. T3% I will no pleading but the ſword. 

Wert thou proteted by Apollo's — I 


I —__ The Jealous Lovers. 
 /Ochadſtthealer for Geurity, 


{Re jon ſhould not binde me from thy death. 
mothers wombe, 


And tall is tedious, Pam. Beaxe me witnefle heayen, 
This ation is unwilling. 


SCEN.. XI. 
Parphilus , Tyndarus, T echme(ſa, Evaane, 
Chremyylus, Dypſas. 
(brem. - tra erechetiovent blades, 
notraſh opinion of a yalour 


| Perhndeyoutobe Partcic Fe remember 
| Youthirſt but your own bloud, He that o'recomes - 
Loſes the-one half of himſelf. Tynd., Deare Chremylus, 
py ; hath tied my hands: 

cre my threed of life meaſur'd by his, 
[Tdecueh off, though we both fell rogether; 
That my incenſed foul might fallow his, 


— ORR PR—_ 
gy 6 gen TL adventured: 


| our intreaty 
[[Tocom: Beads - AN pteromy un, 
aft minde,too to 


| Your rage falls heavie on me. 
T beg, deare father ,cloyſter me in doinetls 
SG 
With no a wildernetie, or me. 
| Tothecoldmercy ofthe windeand wor, 
So you willfree me romthecompany 
Of a falle lifter, Evad.Sir, wich muchperloaſion 
/ She on me to perſonatea loye 
\ To Pamphilus , ofinde if Icould Ragger *. 
| The faith he vow'dto her. This have 1 dove, - 
And this ſo mach hath moved her. (rem. Here you ſee 
The fruits of raſhneſſe. Do you finde your crrour? | 
| Bax che fol ſpring from whenes thee incr rc 


Had 


Had their firſt head, I fear, is from you Dypſas, 
Dyp. I will no more denie it; I have ſown 
Thoſe ſeeds of doubt, wiſhing to ſee difſenfion 
Ripe for the fickle—For what cauſe I now 
 Forbeare to ſpeak———but henceforth I will firive 


| | Toclearethoſe jealoufies, andconchude their loyes 


Tn a bleſt nuptiall, Ty». O how frail is man! 
| One Sunny day the exhalation reares | 
- | Into acloudzatnight it falls in toares. Exon. 


F —Y 


ACTUS III. SCEN. I. 
Dypſes, Tyndarns. 


Beg itbe not immodefiy to demand —« = 
@E on gs ng would be reſoly'd 


vis denllonoes Proper Green 

a nota | 

'Bur forc'd _—_ _— ————— 

_ And whenT had furvey'd his parts, I would 
With any lofleof honour, wealth, and friendfhip, 

Have boughe him to my bed: Sir, 

'T was cheap at any rate. 77s, Seect? — » voqggs 

empmonbraae Inari, nr 

That grows from ſuch a ſtock? Dypſc I had of Hate 


A moneths minde Sir to your Y'avethe right make 
To pleaſea Lady. Fi COLI 


«_ A uae I... ww - 


When 
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When the is dead will make ber grave a brothell, 

| And tempt the worms to adulterate her carcafſle. 

Dypſ. Andthar's the yeaſon I hayecroſs'd my daughter | 

To further min* own love. Pity-me, Sir, 

For though the fewel's ſpent, there is a ſpark 

Rak'd up ith' embers. —Buc I now deſiſt. 

Pleaſe you to gots Ballios houſe, my daughter 

Shall com you there——1 hope that out.of duty 

; She will nor grutch her mother a __ turn | 

'When ſhe is married ——now andthen, T yn. Is there no houſe 

Fo mcet at, but this Ballios? Is Evadne 

ainted there? 18 that the rendevous 

Offer hot mectings?——yct I flill ſuſpe& 

This womans War ES to hey childenot loſt, 

/ I will beſtow ſome time, and goto ſee 

The ſtrange event of this dark myRteric, 


Exit Tyndarms.. 


SCEN. IL 
Dypſas, Ballis. 1 


Dypſ. B Allio, Be#. Madame Dypſ. See your houſe be fior'd 

EE With the deboiſeſt Rorers inthe city —_ 

Let Every room be :11'd wich noiſe and quarretiing,. 
| For Tyndarus is to meet Evadne there. 

Yougnelſe che rel i noe, thispure of gol; {pes ve | 
| Bererrmform you. | Exit Dypſas. 

| Ball. Moſt celcftiall Lady,” 

Though I bave praQtifed vilkany frommy cradle - 

And from my He luckr milchicf more thea milk, 

This fury fill our-does me, —L am vext, 
| Vexttothe heartto ſee a filly woman 
Carry more devils in her Nog my £1f. 
Andy] love:hee——thouſhe-rogue,T loye thee, 4256 
/ Had I but ſuch.a wife; whaca fine brood 
' Oftoadscould Ibegett. 


AQ 3. The Jealous Lovers, Ee) 37 
' SCEN. 11. 
| Ballio, Simw.. 


Ball. f_JEre comes my mole, 
| " & ATheſonneof carth, thatdigs his mothers entrals 
Toturn up treaſure for his boy and me. 
'That with induſtrious eyes ſearches to hell 
To buy us heaven on earth, Welcome, welcome 
Thou age of gold: how do the bags ar home? 
 Arcall the cheſts ja health? thrives che purſe Rill? 
And ſayesitto the talents, Multiply? 
Sim. Thanks to my providence hike a farm ! Wealth falls 
Not in ſmall drops upon me, ( as at firſt ) 
Bur like atorrent overthrows the bank 
As it would threat a deluge. Were it not pity 
My boy ſhould not-invent ſlucesenow 
Todrain the copious ſtream. Ball. A thouſand pities! 
Thar you ſhoud loſe the fruits of ſo much care. 
.  Som- T0 Ballio; true, Bal. Truſt me,what art cando 
Shall not be wanting, Sim. T'le not be ungratefull, 
Ir lies in you to _ theſe falver hairs 
Toa freſbblack again, and by one favour 


Cut forne yeares away from the pray ſumme. we, 5 
| Ball, lhadrathercut off all andbe OUT OWN CarVeri;—obAfide: / 
Sir, if I had Medea'scharmsto boyl mg, of 
An aged lambe in ſome inchaunted caldron 
_ Till he ftart up a lambe, I wonld recall 


Your youth, and make you like the aged ſnake 
Caſt off this wrinckled skin, and skip up freſh 
 Asgarfifteen, Sim. All this you may and more. 

Tf you will place me where E may unſeen 
Make my eyc witnefſe of my ſonnet delight, 
I ſhall enjoy the pleaſures by beholding um. 

Ball. True Sir, you know he's bur your ſecond ſelf, 
"The ſame you-might have becn ar one and twenty? 
The blifſe is both's alike, —_ Moft Philoſophical? _ 

* ; : 
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| Ball, Place your ſelfthere, Sim, Thw' no words but the ſe _ 
Tothank you with, Baf, This is true Rhetorick, 


SCEN. III, 


A ſotws, Ballis, Bomolochus, Cherilus ,T hraſymachus, 
Hyperbolus, Simo in angulic. 


Ome forth my Raſcalls: Ler the thriving Lord 
Confine hisfamily unto half a man 
a "Ile 2——Page, Our honour be attended 
ich men of on. ot _ and Pocts 
* Shall withthe Bilbow blade and Gray gooſe quill 
Grace our Retinue——And when ey ſarly, 
Yalour and wit fall proſtrate at our frowny 
gh wig imps of Mars, and Helicon. 
How they adorehim! and the perilous Wagge 
IE orange 
have Wo ir! 
Bal. Your bleſſing wasthe wealth: the art of ſpending 
 Hehad from me. Sim, Once more Lgivethce thanks. 
Its Tbraſ. Who dares offend thee, Lord of fortitude, 
Ind not pay homage tothy potent eoe, 
*Shall be a morſell for thedogs., Afar. Stoutly deliver'd, 
My brave Thraſymwackus——Thor for this ſhalt feed, 
I will nor ſuffervalour to grow lean, 
Ard march like famine, I T have fornan any 


be anger nes erym rey my, 


Aﬀſot, 


_ Their 
From ſwallowing upthefor, Cechoy bud lain him. 
RE DE 

wi 
wang mother yen iooges again 
> rr rv FOR 


Felt 
'Not dead ſhall leap inc er rok 
Aſet TIney I to =" Y an_ 


A. 


Ballio condemne a bagge, let traſh away, 
 See'um both arm'd in ſcarlet cap-a-pea, 
Strike top-ſail, men of warre. Bal. We muſt divides 

Wethat ferye great men haye no other ſhifts 

To thrive our ſelves but guelding our Lords guifts. 
Sim. Now I am rich indeed, this is erue treaſure. 
Aſot, Ha! has Mclpomene tz'ne cold of late, | 

' That youare filent, my Parnaſſtan beagles? 

 IsClio dumbe? or has Apolſos Jewestrump 

By fad diſaſter loſt her melodious t ? 
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Cher, Your praiſcall rconguesdefire to ſpeak: but ſome, 


Nay all I fear, for want of art grow dumbe: 
The harp of Orpheus bluſhes for to fing, | 
And ſweet Amphions yoice hath crack't a ſtring, 
Aſot. A wi 
voice and 
Bow. Give me a breath of thunder, let me ſpeak 
SONOrous ill their clamours break 
Rocks with the noiſe I will warble : 
Such bounfing notes ſhall cleave obdurate marble | 
Upon mount Caucaſus heavens knocking head, 
Boreas ſhall blow my trumpet, till T { 
Thy fame, grand Patronof the thrice three fiffers, 
Till envieseares ſhall heare it and have bliſters, 
Aſot. O raecloſe, a high ſublime conceit? 
For this I'le ſheath thee in a new ſerge ſcabbard 
Blade of the fount Sims, - an honour - 
Will our bloud come to!—— I have ſatisfied - + 
For all the Orphanes , Widows , and whatothers 
My ſacred hath deyour'd. Afor. Ballio 
Bleſle him - CON forbearez / 
 *Money ma is Poetry. s ſome wine, 
Here 56 whetonebocd forveit and walowe, - 7} 
- A healthtoall my beadſ-menof the ſword, . 


Aſot. This to the Moſes, and their threed-bare w 


foleciſme reward the errour ! harp and fing, 


Thr. hp: This will ingage the men of arms to tight, 


| Char, Bow, Thoudoſt ingage the learned troops 0 write. 


Ae 


| The Jealous Lovers. . Aa 
Aſot. Go ſonnes of Mars, with young - ey brood, 
Anduſherin my Venus: wine hach warm' | 
'My bloud, and wak'd it to 2 itch of ſporting. ( Exeunt Bow. 
Ball.Some twentre ages hence 'twill be a queſtion _ ber.Thr, 
Which of the rwothe world will reverencemorez 4,1, 7b wt 
You for athriying father,or Aforus while is puti.p 
So liberall a fonne. Sims. Good, Ballio, good: 6 his armour 
But which will they preferre? Ball, They cannot,Sir, 
Bur moſt admire your fit, which grip'd io much 
That made his hand fo open. Sim. Gracious flarres, 
How bleRt ſhall L be twentie ages hence! 
Some twenrie apes hence. Bat, Ycu ſhall be ca!l'd 
A doting Coxcombe twentie ages hence, 


SCEN. 111. 


Cherilus, Bomolochus before perſonating 2 Mercuries, 
Phrine in an antique robe and an; mT in 
by Hyperbolus and Thraſimachus. 


 Aſet, H Ow bright and glorious are the beams my ftarre 

A Darts from her eye! Lead up, my Queen of beauty! 
Bur in a ſofter march, ſound a retreat: - | 
Lead on again, I'le mecther in that ate 
The god of watre puts on, when he alutes 


The Cyprian Queen —theſe that were encethepoliures 
Of horrid barttells, arebecome.the muſter ig 
Of love and beauty, Say ſweet brace of Mercuries, 
Is ſhe rh'—— Olywpique or the Paphian goddeſſe? 
mo is are you Sir, where are-you? Sizs, In Elyſium, in 
E yiuun. : os, 
Cher. This is no goddeſle of th*- — Olympique hall 
Bom. Nor may you her of Nepeunes ifſue call, 
Cher, For ſhenor Siren is nor Amphirrite, 
Bom, Nor wood-nymph that in forreſt takes delight. 
Cher. Nor is ſhe Muie, Bom, Nox Grace, Cher, Noris ſhe 
. one ofthele Be, 


Thathaune the ſp rings the beauitcous Naizdes, 


Bowe 


Act $. The Jealous Lovers..." 4 BY, 


Bom, Nor Flora, Lady of the field is ſhe. - - 
Cher, Norbrighe wth the Orchards deitie; F 
Bom. Nos {he is none of theſe. -(her, Obthen prepare. 
To heare herblefied name; Both? Tisf Git 1. 
fot, Phrynethefair? Oh peace { if this be ſhe, 
Go forth, and fingthe world alullabie.' -'' - --/ 
Forthy deare fake in whom is alldelight, | . 
I will no myore the trembling nations fright! :.: .. 
Wirh Fara, the: and gronev of 
My father brings the gol Prowhsocny nes Ve, 
Phryn, Pardon me, d l deineof in, | 
*T was loye of ery rv ſphere, - 
And made me leave mmy:Orbe without berinfurdce,- 
To meet youin the fry of thefight 
Sweating with rage, and reeking inthe bloud 
Of. wretches ſacrific'd tothe Stygian flouds - 
eAſot. Come forth thou horrid inflrumentofdeach., 
Ball. Do you heare him, Sir ? Siw.:I,romy comfore Ball 
eAſot. T vl ipeopecach and dromncie world Es. 
| Incrimſon flouds, and purple *.- Joy 
Souldiers and ſcholars, fair and foul t F 
Men, women, children, infanes;all ſhall die, - 
I willtereoce favive ther hall have feſt 
Aboye oneeye,three of a face, 
_ And half a noſe. Twill caryelegs and arms 
___ Asatafeaft, ran)" g+ vero 
Mankinde (hall walk oncrogbes, Phys, Cl Mars | 
Letche conjanAicn of my nilderfiarre 
.T the too force of thine... 
. Thedrumme, the ſhall beraro'd .- 
| Tolutes, and citherns. We will drink in helmets, - 
Tocompereons, ant thofubblogaoſr 14 ah 
0 conquer capons, 
No weapousinche gr tocomtbe known, - 
ſword of Bacon andcheſhicld of Brown. - : 
Dalgneanys Agron Veanhe: A” IE Nour 


42 The Jealons Lovers, Ae 5. | 
Are treaſur'd in th= watchouſe of herworth. - = 
pn | 
 Lerme redeem more thouſands with a ſecond, 
the Rage melts away wh r half the world, 
Phyys. O ker we kifſe anos r from thee. 
eAſot. Livemcecalls Hoa! hasno more todo. 
[On pry ir aparec em iarTny FA 
+ Thus (hallic yaniſh./ {4 ore Vaniſtrrigour, vaniſh, 
ethe ons, make my chario: 
| oat 17} ar Phryn, How ?drawn by lions? 
ES — 
(As minehas)into: | 


With Ounces, T 
Bear hall ir onthee,* 


—_— = « 4 .c....4 FW—_ ) 


As ply one 


aA Theſe for I wy 


F Cui rivals thee in 


And theſe on all occaſions ſhall vera 
| Swelling Encom Say Bowolochs, 
How fings my Mi $2"? 1110) P 
Bom. The Gra rcliaimes nor his Autumnoquire | 


So ſweet, nor Cricker by the chimneyfite,” | 
—_- They'le make theo any tings Then art already 
and Graſhoppesy '— | *ue- "are prepreg 
"Wh =? rater-qrormey penn 
Cladin ar Eboimanile, | ta flea," 1 
 Whoſeſupplej 
From hemmeto {] 


Lo tieefale "ms 
Aſot. Now thou art a fles, "won tnvetg 

| Bom, Zepbyrusbreathn tot wie a foreeter gals «' jE3 

bad ove of i - Low) 266] 


With 


” Difiil, « or 


At 3 The Fealows Lovers, 
With ſweeter murmure. Let Amphionsluce 
{ That built our Theban walls ) be beneeforch mat. 
s ſhall break his harp,and _ be, 
The reed of Pan, and pipeof 
Yea, though the ſpheres be dumbe, I carenot elves 
No *abickt fich a2 ber melaiand rages = wids 
Aſot. Melodious ſnort {- With what deconims ſpi $ 
er, Likethe ſweergummes thar from EleRtar trees | 
of the | beer 

_ morning dew that in a pleaſant ſhowre 
pearls intothe bolome of aflowre 4 - 

Cord Fith acorncupscloſeby herfirs, 
To ſnatch away the thacſhe ſpits, 

Aſor. Ballio, preſent me with thecrowns of larell, . 
Thus I drop wine the bet of Helicon ' 
On your leary'd heads; anderown yourhus withbaycs 
Riſe Poets laureat both! Favour 3 nw | 

Both, The Muſes and Aſorus be propitious! 

Aſez. 1willnoe have you lneakeo Tavernts 
like fidlers into Gentlemensraoms, 
ark for ate yn nor lic ſentinell ' 

Fr t Ordinaries, nor take up at playcs 
Sore novice for a ſupper: you 


deal 
No morein ballads to bewail an execution - 


In lamentable rythmes: nor beg in Elegiese 


Nor counterfeit a ſicknefle co draw in - 
A contribution: nor work journey-work 
Under ſome pla poſi, that deals n 
mehr outack your brains. 


Rebus:. | 
Tort \ 


Upns dined 
For ringsand Ne we king. 
of CE Eu NOW. 


Wa ks >. If Iwere 
_ (Aslamnoc rp) Two gies 


F 2 


-_ 


How like youths diſcourſe? Sim Excellent wells | 


44 The Jealons Lovers. + A 3. 
A talent fora kifſe, Phryn. Come beautcous Mars, 
Te kembe thy hair ſmooth as the ravens feather, Ht 
And weavethoſe ſtubborn locksro aammtmececs 
Then call a livelier red into thy face, It 
And ſoften with a kiffer lips. 
I muſt not have this beard ſorude grow, 
But with iny needle I will ſer each 
In decent aber as yourank ſquadrons, | 
_ Aft, Here's a full bowlro beauteous Phrynes health. 
What darſt thou do, hus;tothe man _- 
That __ deny it? Ehro{. Diſle&t hi iritd-atomes, 
er. Idurftdo woreFocbenmaipie! ſake. 
7 #{. Whar, more then I > plus, thou art morcall, 
Hyper, Yeeld, or 1 ſce a breakfaſt for the crows, + 
Thrafſ. Death to my lungs, I ſpirupon thy fame, © '* 
Hyper, Then with my Reci Thi chy raſh contempt 


Aſor. Brawling you maflives, —— d the peace at home 
And joyn your fotces' lofrrhe common 
Phrys.' You ſhx'ot wee yam kifſe 1 you ſha" note . 


© Aſer. I will, unlefleyou tis: Phryn, You ſavor, | 
Sim, Ah lll charmed aide SUED | 

And L have takenfire. I burn; Tburn. © i003 

Theſfj 


park rak'd up in aſhesisbroke forth; 
And will conſume me, Ballio. Bat/, What's the matter? 
S1m, Love, cruel love; I muſtenjoythatlady” "7 
What ever price it coſt me, 'Ball, Your fone nafireſe P 
Sim. Sonne,or not ſonae. ——Lecthis intreat, and this, | 
Ball, This will perſvwads wade, *] muſt remove pen 
His furyelſe will ſurely Raid 'wixt as © | 
And our defignes. -—Old teecher; I wiltfit you, 
a gel {ar wk bags forthis./ You (att bewilk'd, 
pricd, pt Spunge; we will ſqueeze you { un c 
And ſend youto NL Ce  erw tiene £ 9: b: 
 Afot, Whatfayesthe rof our Foiinger 2 
Ball. You ting wom thisplorof Mars the oftale Arty, 
 Oſhift your ſelf into all ſhapesof love. 
Women are c taken with y Yarktic, 


What 


1, ER 
3 
ens 


wt - bd SS 


 Atg3. The Jealous Lovers, ; 45. 
What think you of Oberon the king of Fayries? 'y 

I know 'ewill trike her fancie. | 

 Aſfore Bufineflecalls, 

Drink on, for our return ſhall ſudden be. 


-SCINNE i, 


Ballio, Simo, Thraſymachaus, Hyperbolus, Cherilus, 
Bomolechus, Phryze. 
Ball, | ue apts isa boyof wealth, my girle, 
The golden bull thac got this golden calf 

Deeply in love with thee, Phrys, Lermealone, 
I'le fleece hime- Bal. Melt him, Phryne, melt him: 
We muſtnot leave this minetill we have found - 
The largeneſſe of the vein» ——Suck like an horſe-leach. 
Come, Sir, and boldly enter: I haye choak't our . 
Ancaſfiepath totread in; 'twilldire& you 
To your wiſhed journeys end, and lodge you ſafe 
In her ſoft arms, Sim, Thou art mybetter Angels 
Wilt thou cat gold, drink gold, lic in gold, 
T have it forthce, Old men arerwice children, 
Ando was I, but] am OWENS | 
Upto right man. ——Thou ſhaltbe my Tutour too. 
Is there no ſtools, or tables ? Ball, What to doe ? | 

Stn, 1 would yault oyer them, toſhew the firength.. 
And courage of my back. Ball. Strike boldly in, Sir. 

Sins, Save you; Gentlemen. If you want gold, here's for yous 
Give me ſome wine: Miſtrefſe, a health to you: 
Pledge me, and ſpicethe cup withtheſe and theſe, 
Thou ſhalt have better gowns. Threſ, A brave old boy. | 
Hyper. There's mertall in him, Cher. I will fiog thy praiſe 

In lines hexoick. Bom. I will tune my lyre, : 
And chaunt an ode that ſhall exernize chee,. | 
 Phryn, Of whataſweetaſpeR! how lovely look'd 
Is this fine Gentleman 1 ——I hope you know 
Ie is in Thebes the cuſtome to ſalute Tp 
Fair ladics with a kifſe. ——— Sim. She isenamour'd. 

Hy  - F 2 Sure 


46 The Jealous Lovers. 
Sure lam then I thoughtm ſelf, 
Fair Lady, : en wekbamndtes, 
Pbrjme "Good Sir, another kifſe: you have a breath 
d of odours. Sins. Buy thee toyes with this: 
T'lc fend thee more. Phryn. How raviſhing is his face? 
Sims, That I ſhould have ſo ravillitng a face, 
And neyer kgow it fa Ny 4 thatT Joy 
I will go home and buy a 
"TO boacanokiegd with my p _ +» ih 
Phbryn. Come, lic chepdcen me; herewe will fir, 
How comely are thele flyer hairs This hand 
Is e'ne as rig herom own minde, as if 
IT had the as it. Letmethrow 
My arms abour thee. Bell, How the burre cleavesto him! 
Sim. This remnant of my age will make amends | 
For all the time thatT have ſpentin care, 
palm he has ! 


Phryn. Give me thy benkblen nora 
Hoo coke tonck froeie | Re The abuſes him 


With his greafie fiſts. Phryzs, Let us ſcore kifies up 
On one anothers lips. Thou ſhaltnot ſpeak 

Bur I will ſuck thy jo Fo am rue felt 

The open 55/6 Siw, That 


ſhould live lo long, 
And ignorant of ſuch acakh axthis 


SCEN. VIL. 


Simo, Thraſymachus, Hyperbolus, Charilus., 
Bomolochas, Phryne, Aſotus, 


Bd hs Forma ey oe of Fairy land, 
Mab my Empreſle fair: 
My Fan at ay otra 0 x61 
llow, 


To Will-with-a-wifh, pay rn Fay 
And make my brace of Poets igrate 
Into Pigwiggin aud Sir Peppercorns 
I war a1 a prety whimaſy now to counterfeit 
| ThatT were 965, Anon pu my Phrynes love, 
The humour would beexcellent, and become me 
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Berter then cither Tyndarus or 'T kong 

Thus will I walk as one im deadly 
Sim, When ſhall we marry 

Till morning. qu O what har Fury ſhot 

A viper yr PORTA 0y wy ſoul ! Here 1 Love with twenty bows 
And twenty thouſand arrows layes his fiege 

To my poore heart, —— O Phryne, Phtynel - I 

I have no cauſe why to ſufpeR thy | 

Bur if all this be cunning, a3 who knows | 

Away foul finne. O eyes, what miſchief do youſee ! 
EZ O, I could burſt with laughter, Here will be 

rety ſcene of mirth. Sim, Thou doſt not love me, 


M Aſotus, my youn 

Has Ack thy heart Ln : Phers ett poore muſhrum! 
Your bo y?l ſhould hayegr for yourfber, 

He has a hs as Wrinc 


as 2 i 

I have miſta*ne him often for aw 
Crept out on's skin. Pray keepthe fool at home. 

the, Patictice go live with cackolds, I defie thee, 
Villain, rogue, traitour, do not touch my deare 
Soto Gp terider Fakks, 
Nor caſt a goatifh eys upon a bair, 
To trakerhat Se litlethroet of gok oy bode) 
Or ba eel p goup 
AM roſe, from vertue ofher foot, 
To blaſt the odouts; prim-fac'd c _—_ ſhall hurry theo 
To Styx, pane feil Þ 

Sim, Aſotus, Aſotus/I mirthy fathiet. 
| Hfoi, In6 Alorgary nn pans fire, 
> Butangryand incenſe © 

Sim, All chatI have isthine, hoo I could vie 
For every filver hair upon rhy head 


? Phrgn, I cxnhardly ftay 


A piecrin gold — eAj 1.1 ſhould ſend youto the barbours, 


Sim« AIL, all is thine: let tne Bur ſhare | | 
Alittle in chy pleaſures: vhe}y etſh Sg] 
The fWertnefieof 'nim: oL/are No, L witt rot have! 
Two ſpenders in a houſe, ,youand reyell, - 


=_ 
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I will go home and live a drudges life; 
As you ha* done, to ſcrape up pelf 
Andrhen forſweare all Tutours, 


ers, Pact 
Women , and wine, I will forgetto cat, _. 
And Rarve wy f<1f ro the bignefle of a polecat. | 
I will diſclaim his faith chat can beleeve 
There is a Taverns, or a Religious place 
| For holy Nuanes that vow incontinence, 
And havetheir b:ads to finby. — Get you home, 
You kifſe a Gentlewoman to endanger 
Your chattering teeth ? — Go, you have done. your ſhare 
In gerting me : to furniſhthe next age 7 
Muſtbe my province, Go, look youto yours, 
Lie with your muftic bags,and get more gold. 
S' lid, anger n me, and I'le turn drudge for certain, 
Sim. Aſotus, good Aſotuspardonme. | 
Apſot. T wonder youare not aſham'd to ask pardon, 
Sim. It wasthe doageof ape, Aſotus. 
Aſot, Who bid aber 5g dotage ? 
Sim, I will abjure all pleaſures butin thee. 
Aﬀot. This qual ifies. $371, It ſhall bemy ſport 
To maintainthine, Thou ſhakcatfor both, _ 
And drink for both. — Afst. Good: this ; will qualific more, o 
Sim, And here I thee to wake a joynture 
Of half the land I haverothis fair Lady. 
effort. This qualifics all. You have your pardon, Sir: 
But heare you, Sir, it muſt be paid for too. T 
To morrow Mab. Ithee mine Empreſſte crowns. « 
Ball, All friends. Amerry gan What? Capes | | | 
And Poets here and leave the ack or lice Ry 


SE HH ET {7 | 


Balls \ Aſotus, Phryne, Sima, Thrafs cher: H work, © \ 
| Cherilus, Bomolechss, Tyndarvs, 


Hyp. | a mg ,a Whole ane,” Threſe Done: I'lc pled | 
thee a7 9.0 Md iter 
| No Though 


ty = [T1 wi} 


mw +». A MH mf fi TI HASNSA 


_ - Tdequaſfeitoff all, thoughthe great Apollo 


AT 3. | Te Jealous Lovers; 
Though 'ewerea fleel you have left 
——Þy my ficel y 


to drown anil 
&. And'twere che famous fount of Hyppocrene, 


And all che Muſesdied for thirft, Bomolochus, 
_— Ome boy, asdecp Up is Pameſſuchigh, 
Wharnurſerie of fine isthis? what temple © 

off, R andriot ? Was this place alone © 
Thoughra fir wo am up 
Chaſte and her, ai love > Derds dark as hell, 
Le ER ghtbeaRted here, 
The ho of Marriage never lighted 
His "as, corchat ſo profane a den, 
bu a cage for ſchreerch-owls, bars, and rayens, 
hg "_ kices, on ſuch like birds of Prey | 
But the eurele, the indulgentpelican, 
And pious tork, flic hence as from infeQtion. 
Evadne meet me here 7 Is(hea parcell | 
Of the damin'd family? Are there fuch white devils 
Among their Succuba's? No, thouart wrong'd, Eyadne: | 
And there be ſome that ſcatter ſnakes amongſt us, - 
Haye ſtung too deep already, 


Ballio, Aſotus, Cherilus, Sims, 


rbolus, 
Thr afimachus s Tn, 7 4 wp 
Tyn. Leſſeme eyes ! 


My troubled fancie fools me. Iamioft 
In a diſtra&ed dream. It is norſhe. 


Awake thee Tyndarus: pore 47S feepsaro their? 


OT ets 


A gledanhagat canis 
Broke into Paradiſe! for the place is ſuch, 

—_ - contradictions, 
Chimeras,ofa reftlefſe trains Zued, Diana, 


She blefſes with her preſence. ———Mecx 
And whatſoever Goddeſle clic __ 


Untouch'd 
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'Untouch'd virgi ſhicld me with your POWerss 
To what wi Ie havemy w —_ fieps 
Betray'd me! ſure reno 

To meet my Tyndarusin, 7} oo 4 ri 

'Tis the Goal Evadne. Now my ſword, 

That hadſt « good edge todefcad this woman, 

Go ſend her ſoul into another manſion 

Black asit ſelf, Tristoo foul atenan 

For this fair palace, Stay pee forward tee, 
Take her 9p in her ſtallions arms, 

And kill rwo finnes rogether. —.Ler'um be 

Art hell to beare the puniſhmene of luſt 
Exc it be fully ated. Evad, What range fancies: | 
My nic! ba of rarer Why, I know not: ” | 
Bur this ſuſpicion ſeldome On 

Thraſ. A handſome Bona Roba calc pee 

Hyper. Ido deny't, ſhe's my 

Cher. Perchance ſhe may one of «+0 be, 

And then claim I a ſharefor Poectrie. 

. Evad, If ever filly lambe thus iray'd before 
Into a flock of wolycs; or.harmlefſe doye 
Not onely made the prey, but the contention. 

Of ravenous cagles; ſuc uch cehans amT. 

Threſ. Give me a girle. Evad. If therebe here 
Laan whomthees ho park 
Of vertuenot yet out; I do befrech kim, 

oy By all the aſhes of his anceſtours,  *' 

og 6 Aur conſtant loye he beares his mifireſle, 

Tor innocence and yirgi 

m_ theſe baſe monſters, I for him will pay 
 Athouſand morning, all as 
And nefromb ahly thought, as Vrekend paſſage 
Through the trit gate of heavin. Tys, That's atask forme. 
F - 91 fowl = yg I will ceach — fword 
 Jufticecopuni Such a tr es 
To force a "#11. pr I gr Ani : 
With your oyn loud che rage of that hot luſt. 


That 


fk, 


At3 The Jealom Lovers © 


That fpurr'd you onto baſe and bold attempes, 
Aſot, FElic, kf er flie, for dangers do ſurround. 
Sim, This is a pleaſure that I carenot for. 


= PS 


Exennr. | 


'SCEN. X. 
Tyndarus, Evadne.. 
Tn. Lady be ſafe, Evad. Sir, may this NES 
An injur'd maid call bleſſings on your head 
In plenteous ſhowres! Ty, This courteſie deſeryes 
Some fair requitall, Evad. May plum'd — 
Wait on foo and if you havea miſtreſſe, 
May ſhe beth fair as Hlies,and a as chaſte 
As or ſweet morning dew that loadsthe heads 
- _— flowres: may you have fair children 
pg your verrues to poſterity 
at Ll: ſucceeding times — Tyn. Heaven be not deaf ! 

Evad. May you ood plenty never live aſunder. 

Peace make your bed, ——and— Tyw. Prayer ischeap reward. 

And nothing now bought at a rate ſo > 

Asthat ks highway ware. _—Heayen bleſſc your worſhip. 

In plain words ( I canuſeno language 

But what is blunt) {muſt muſt do what they would ha' done. 

Evad, Call rae your words, and loſe not that reward 

Heaven is ingag'd to pay you. Tym. Come: no circumftances 

Your anſwer? quick. Evad. Ibegi it on my knees, 

Have a reſpe& to your own ſoul, that finks _ - 

In this diſhonour, Sir, asdeep as mine. 

Tyn, Yon arediſcourtcous, Lady! Evad. Let theſe teares 
Plead forinn : did you reſcue me from theeyes, | 
mw rob me of the jewell you preſery'd? 
 Thn., Whydol trifle time away in begg ging 
That may command.——Proud Damlſel, 1 will foree thee, 

Evad_.I thank thee bleſt occafiont——Now I dare Sheſuatches 
Defy thee devil : rn x ear 


| aid, 
OY NY ROT NPOY _ By 


- 
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To ſcorn your ſtrength. Ty, Be notwop maſculine, Lady. 
Eond Stand of os I will ſcaxch my heart with this, 
' And force my bloud a pallage, thatin any 
Shall ie into thy face, and tell thee boldly 
Thou art a villain. Ty». Incomparable Lady! 
By all thoſe powersthat thebleſi-men adare, 
And the worſt fear, I bave no black defigne - | 
Upon your honour; enely as a {ouldier ; 
I did defire-to prove whether wy ſword eo - 

Had a deſerving cauſe: I would be loth | 

To quarrel! for light waze, Now 1 have found you 

Full weight, I'le weare his life upon my point 

Thar injures ſo much goodnefle, Ewad. You ſpeak honour, 

Ty». Blcſt be this minute fanRtiie it, Time, 

*Bove all thy calendar, — one? om 

Fhisrouct ves her perieR. * icovery 

Of ne're found © 978. ag erethe plow — 
| Rich ware incvery fucerow is to this No 

A poore ſuccefle, Now all my doubes ace clear'd, 
 AndIdarcholdly ſay, Be happy Tyndars! 


SCEN. 11. 


_ Tyndatits, Evadne, Pamphilus. 5 

Pam. ({ Y.ReatQueen of love, ſure when the labouring ca 

Cort errno a nan owns 
Her violent throws had ris'd athouſand Rorms. | 
Yer now, I hope after ſo many wrecks 
That I have ſuffer'd in thy troubled waves, 
He comes to meet Evade « Thisis their 
Whatc 


we 1 
- TC 
BY 2. 


Haſt thou 


See me deli 
This horrid yaulr of luſt. 


Pamphilus, Tyndarus, Techmeſſa, . Evaarne, © 


Pam, Tz Ake comfort, Lady, 
Yon ben Bibles on high nbileT 
Can uſe a ſword. _ — You have confirmed me, Sir 


_ ” _ _ 
yd > 
Roy 
he 
| + 
AR J. 
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Have been diftill'd to make onc woraan up, Exit, 
Fac . And has OI RIRES 
A ſpoil torapine! what defence, pooremaid, 
againſt cheſe wilde and ſalvage beafts? - 
w ſtarres were cruell:If you be courtcous eyes, 
me a floud of teares,anddrown mein't, 
as : Phyſ iciansto my i 
T wy ea rom Heal 
My theead of lifs has + fn > 
Mow woes then minutes, Paw, Health to the fair Evadne: 
Evad, Is any left ſo courteous co wiſh health 
To the difreſs'd Evadue? Pamphilus? 
Pam, Is my Techmeflahere? Evad, Now all the Gods 
Preſerve her hence ,there is in hell more fafery 
the Furics——— Miſchief builethis bouſe 
Fore all her na «Gentle Pamphilus, 


from this zay],thisdungeon, 


How cloſe 


Ds Well fiter, ſhall flud to reg 


This courtgoustr 


FOI emo wounds do bleed. 


dragonsden! 


5S00W, 


hitherto drawn our 


SCEN. > © & Hh 


mole ago rging 


. Evad.P p 
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| SCEN.- XII 


Tyndarus, T, echmeſſa.. 
Tech, Hy ſhould we coil thus in an endleſſe ſearch | 
of what we now behold? ——Let us grow wiſe, 
T loath falſe Pamphilus——yet I could have loy'd him: 
And if he were but faichfull, could doftill. 
Tyn, Sure were Evadne falſe, yet Pamphilus 
Would notbe made the inſtrument to Wrong Me. = 
Or ſuppoſe Pamphilus were a treacherous brother; 
Me thinks Evadne ſhould be kinderto me. 


Techmefſa joyn with me jn one s (earch more, 
Ballio. 


;  SCEN. X11. 


Tyndarus, Techmeſſa, Ballio, Aſotus. 


op Ballio, *ris in you and deare Afotus » | 
To maketwo wretches happy. 4 ſet: Then be happy. 
Tyn. "Ile make you two joyntheirs of wh | 
Ald you ſhall give it out: we two aredcad 
By ri. own hands, And beare us both this ni "i 
Tochurch in ccffins. Whence w&le make eſcape, 
And bid farewellto Thebes, 4ſor. Would you not both 
Be buricd in one coffin? then the grave | 
Would have her tenants multiply: ——heare you Tutour, 
Shall nor we be ſuf; for the murder, 
And choke with a hempen ſquiacy? 75#. To ſecure you, 
We'le write before whartwe intend to aft: 
on _ = wieneſle with your innocence. 
«ll. Well: Comethe worſt, le venture; ——and perchance 
TY I og again och ſuddains 
7%. What Mzanders Capid leads us through! 
When moſt we Ah 20, WE ray MOoYCs OR” 
There isno path ſo intricate as Love! 


ICY 


ACTUS 
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OD TO NAEANENG ir 


. ACTUS III. SCEN. I. 


Ballio, Aſotus, Cherilus, and Bomolochus, bearing the 
coffin of Techmeſſa; Hyperocus, Thrafimachns bearing 
the coffin of Tyndarns, a ſervant. 
aabhan Arry theſe letrers unto Chremylus hou 
1. 'Girethis ro Pamphil 4 rig 


EEI_ 
emma 


- +; i Ic willdraw tcaresfrom theirs —— As from 


DA op, 
= 2 Becaule they are notreall obſgquics, 
great my grief, ſo dolorous my diſaſter, 
1 know not in what language to expreſſe it, 
Unlefſe I ſhould be dumbe! ——Sob——ſob A fotus, 
Sob till thy buttons break, and crackthy bandftrings 
With lamentation, and diftrefſ'd condoling, 
With blubberd eyes behold this ſpeRacle 
Of mans mortality. —O my deareſt Tyndarus! 

Thraſ. Learn of us Captains to outiace grimme deach,. 
And gazethe lean-chapr monſler inthe face. : 
 4ſot, Ln could but o_ - - aq | 
T'de (crat 1s eyes Ot, ——U Te ugly 1 L 
. Could none but T'yndarusand fair T = Berk uf 

rve the vile varlet to lcad apes in hell? 

Hyper. Lhave ſcen thouſands figh out ſouls in grones- 
And yet have gd — has been ſport to ſee, 
A mangled carcafle broach'd withſo many wounds - , 
That life has been in doubt which to gee out at, 

Aſot, Are crawling vermine of ſo choice a diet? - 
Would I were then a worm, freely to feed 
On ach a delicate and Ambrofiandiſh:; 
Fit to be (erv'd a banquet to my bed! = 
But O-— Techmefſadeath has ſwallowed thee; . 
Too ſweet a ſop for ſuch a fiend as he. 


\ 
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Che,Chaſe hence theſe ſhowres, for fince they both were dead, 

Teares will not bribe the fates for a new thread. 1 

| Bows. Incxorableſifiers, ——Be nor ſorry: 

For Clotho'sdiftaffe will be peremptory ! 
Aſot, Go then, and dip your pens ingalland yineger 

Torail on Mors, cruel ——impartiall Mors: - 

The falyage Tyrant ——all-deyouring Mors: 

The cnyious, wicked, and malicious Mors: 


Morsthar ret not valour, Mors that cares not Ds 
For wit or les Morsthat 7 aresnot honour — 
Mors whom bribes not, Mor beauty tempts not. 


Thus loudly rail on Mors, that Mors may knowit | 

To be reveng'd on Mors I keep a Pocr, | 
Thraf, If Mors werehere, the Skeleton ſhould know 
T'de cur his chamell bones to dice, for grieving 

Our noble Generall— Courage bon cheyalicr! 


SCEN. IE. 


Simo, Aſotus , Ballia, Thraſimachus, Hyperbolas 

# Cherilus, Bomeleckhus. 

'Hy is myboy ſo fads ——Tell me Aforus: 
V Eaoragtmillou thee, melt A gt 

My aff, my comfort? Afoe. Woul accident? 7E E 
Sim, Have not barricadoed all mydoores, 

And Rtop'teach chink and cranny inmy houſe, 

To keep out poverty and lean miſfortune? 

Where crepc this forrow in? for. Here, through my heart. 

O father, I will eel[you ſuch a tory 

Ofſucha ſad and lamentable narure, 


"Twill crack your parſe-ſtrings. Sim, Ha? what ftory, boy? 
My friend, my deare friend Tyndarue, Sir, is dead; 
3 ——-And, to my forrow, —kill'd himfelf, 


And yet toadde more tomy heap of griefs, | 
Left me and Ballio ——his eftate ——Simm. Alas! 
Is not this counterfeit ſorrow well expreſt? 
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Swe & Bien a Fe Batter. 
A thouſand pitics, _——Gently reſt his bones. © 
I cannot but weep with thee. Ball, Sir, you ſeo . 
If you had left him nothing, no mapome ng fy 
Can draw in Sim, He is rich 
In nothing but a Tutrour. — Good 
Though ſorrow be a debt dae to the herſe _ __. 
Of adead friend, and we ruſt wee the curf 
Under whoſe roof he lodges: yer we muſt not 
Be too immoderate.. Aſt. Beare me witnefſe, heaven ! 
I u&'d no force of Rhetorick, no perſwaſions 
( What e'rethe wicked and malicious world 
May raſhly cenſure) to inſtigate theſe ewo 
To their own deaths, I knew not of the plot, 


All of you know that Fam i m—_—_—_— 
Phrym. Where ismy ye re Pot Race Pore 
chicken, 


And hangaboutthy neck? IF 
Into thy cheeks, I'le clap fend. ge 
You ſha'not be ſo ad, indeed you ſha'not. 


Be merry: b this kifle le you merry- 
Aſot. Then wipe my cyes.— Thus when the clonds axe gone, 


The day again is gilded by the funne, 
'SCEN. I. ' 


'Ballio, Aſotus, Simo, Phryne, Thra wdchns Hyperb. - 
jo Chavilus, uk £-54n refin ; wer 
4] Ho's within here? Sext, Whar*srhe marter with» 

 outthere? 
Aſot, Ha! What art thou? Sexr, The laſt of railours, Sir, 
_ thatne'retake meaſure of you, while you have hope to wears a 


new uit. 


Aſot. How def dren? Sext, As worms do: »—by the 


_—_— A A lyk Let's have ſome diſcourſe with him. 
T _ Are any ſouldicrs bonesin _— here? . 


Sext, 
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 Sext, Faith, Sir, bur few: they like poore travellers 
Take up their inne by chance: bur ſome there be. 
 Thre{. Do not thoſe warlike bones in dead of right 
Riſe up in arms, and with tumulcucus broyis 
Waken the dormiſe that dull peace hath lull'd 
Into a lethargic >——Doſt not heare 'um knock 
Aged theircoffins, tillthey crack and break 
marble into ſhivers that intombes 'um'? 
Making the temple ſhake as with an earthquake, 
Andall the Ratues of the gods grow pale, | 
Afﬀeighted with the horrour ? Sext. No ſuch matter. : 
Hyper, Dothey notcall for arms? and fright thee, morrall, 
Our of thy wits ? Do they not break the legs, . 
And cruſh the skuls thar dare approach too neare 
| Their honour'd grayes > —When I ſhail come to dyell 
In your dark family, if a noyſome carcaſc 
tend my noſtrils with too ranck a ſent, ge 
The poore inhabitants of the charnell houſe: _ 
That here ſhall run a toc, a ſhin-bone there: 
Here creeps a hand, there trowles an arm away- 
One way a crooked rib ſhall halcing hie, 
Another you ſhall trundling findea skull. 
Like the diſtracted citizens of atown _ 
| Beleaguer'd, ——and indaoger tobe taken | 
, | Aſot, For heavens fake, Sexton, lay my quiet bones | 
By ſome preciſe religious officer, 
| Onethart will keep the peace, _—- Theſe roaring captains, © 
With bluſtring words and language full of dread, 
Will make me quit my tombe, and run away 
Wrap'tin my winding ſheer, —as if grim Minos, 
Stern Aacus,and horrid Rhadamanth 
Enjoyn'd thecorps a penance. Sext, Never fear ite 
This was acaptains skull, one that carried a ſtorm in his counte- 
nance, and a tempeſt in his tongue. The great bug-beare of the 
citie, that threw drawers down the ſtairs as familiarly as qQuart- 
pots;and had a penſion from the Barbour-chirurgeons for break» 
ing 
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ingof pares, A fellow that hid ruin'd the noſesof more bawds 
and pandars, then the diſeaſe belonging tothe trade, —— And 

yet I remember when he wentto buriall, another corſe took the 
wall of him, and the ban-d 


ne're led, « 
Afot. Then $kull (al thou be a captainsskull 
I fay thog art a coward, —and no ans 


Hyper, Do not, live hare, pull the dead lions beard. 
 eAſot. No, good Hyperbolus, I but make a jeſt 
To ſhow my reading in moralitie. * - 

(her, Do notthe aſhesof 'deceaſed Poets - 
Inſpir'd with ſacred fury, carrollforth | 
Enthuſtaſtick raptures? Doſt not heare 'um 
Sing myſteries, and talk of things conceal'd 
T he rel of mortall iadgernents? Dof not ſee 

Apollo and the Muſes every night 3 Es 

Dance rings about their tombes > Bom, Do not roſes, 
Lilies, and yiolers grow upon their grayes ? 

Shoots nor the laurel! that impal'd theic brows 

Into atree, to ſhadow their bleſt marble? 

Do they not riſe out of their ſhrowdsto read 

Their Epitaphs? and if they like *um nor, 
Expunge*um, and write new ones? Do they not 


Rore in caliginous terms ,and yapour forth 
From reeking entrals fogs = 


 Topuzzleeven anoculate i 
| Prate they not cataraQs0f inſcnſible noile, _ 

That with obſtreperous cadence cracks the organs 

Acroamarick , till - deaf anditor 

Admires the wordshe heares not? "Eo 2 a REN 

Sext, This was a poeticall noddle. O the ſweet lines, choice 
language, eloquent figures, befides the jefts, half zcfts, quarter 
jeſts,and quibbles that haye come out o'theſe chapsthat yawn ſo! 


He has not now ſo much as a new-coyn'« to pro- 
cure hima ſapper, The beftfriend he has may walk 9 


and yet have nerea fere put upon him. His miſtrefſe 
Jog deceiihd theankes day, andallthe 5am noddle _ 
S 


- ie 


andthe reſt of the 


_— 


_ Me chinks he uloor he won 
 Toaplotofthat 
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cares, rd ol har hls Lever beard an all again 
ſorta or complain of nay 


p upon *um;. He weekuried 


for while he lived; he-pe're left 


BI { of thetribs ion? ip nai happier 
Gaze ncforke hanom much w 
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m thy Lyrick and Heoick fin, 
rart Tawbick, and Satyriek-yeins  - 
be thy querksand —_—_ me 4gain 
Thi ftrange conundrums frisking brain, 
Thou Pocs Skull, and fay, Whar's rime to chi 
. Sext, Alas! Sir, youha' por him: he cannot 
oyan anſwer, his mouth beal 
afely converſe with him now, and nover fear 
of yerſes , And now a Play of bis may be 


=O Pive 
A man my 
in a crowd 
aoripenrs.Fy withouta 
"298 nga Theb may be bold 'tocry it down, 


prompt me 
. ——Ruminare, 

Ruminarte Ballio, ®. Pra , Sir, how. does: death 
Deal with the Ladies > Is he Ry 

Asnot tromake diſtinion of. 


] the rougher bones of men h had 
Sy 6qirae then to:trouble theirs 
That are of gentler fiuffe. 


Sext, Death is a blune villain, Madam: hemakesno diftin@t;- | 
ng gener pr my Lady. This was the Madam in 
-miltreſle, the ug adored Litele 
keg wr .rs there were a coup Rarres in theſe two au- 
Pu: 1 m6) 7 00 br er Fm mas ore a handſome 


noſe, that had been at thechargee to maintain half a dozen of fe- 


veralt filver archesto heb -Irhad been a mighty fa- 
Vour once, to have ki 4 theſe lips ſo. This mouth our + 
of all the Madaws bows cantons rt wana 


teeth, 


AR 4. 


reeth, She wasthe cope overcnigns dame allah 
chmbermaiomilpicn acing-.of a hair , was .as much as her 
came tO. ! if eh: 
phy ſnomic of kereinuk 50ki Pp 
her char | pomarum, and" 
nefir of her, RE EN CE nn 
Paint Ladies while you live, Pee 
Zr _ hen the hon isfalloe Ys aft rep 
», No matter, my Aſotus: -L | 
His pleaſure then, we'le ids our-pleaſures now. 
\mitutethat is lo ia peſt rexall. 
This is the timealoned for our ſports 
_ 'Twereſinneto paſle it» While our lips ace ſos, 
Andewenbenceeanormy ante anics ang LY 
| cope ann yan rg. p 
Cran 


Let. And when modi ee, Wewillbe bothembalm'd 


FR pron emer twigs FA 
| irrour grave we 
As wedo hw for death can ——_ ” 
To himtharafrer death ſhall lie with thee, | 
Sexton, receiye theſe coffinsto 
| Butnotimercechem, ——for they boch 
Ofthceirown bloud, ——till wat when 
_ T*affoylthefad. ——Tutour reward the Sexton, 
Te come ſometimes and tallemoralitic wich him. 
Bal. Fhis, Sir, my Pupill gives you: ——bur hercafter 
Tiemorethen treble it, if you a G_ 
To yourown profit. Sext. Profit's my religion. ; 
Aſot, Now:-you that: bore my dead friends to the grave , 
Uther wy living miſtrefle home again. 
Thus joy with grief alremate courſes ſhares, 
NE I wheel in all affairs, 


her 


enemy. 
Hz SCEN. 


The Jealows Lounrs,.. | 6n 
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SCEN. 111, 


Sexton, and hs wife Staphy la. 


Sext. Taphyls, why Staphylas I ho the has ene her laſ 
hes ,Staphyla ? F: 12 

Staph, What aJife have I ? T, that can never be quiet. I can 
no ſooner lie down to rake my reſt ym purſatly ng, Sta= 
phyla. Whar'sthenews? 
— A prize, m rogue, af 

Staph. Where ? 4 ine Sy 1. 

Sext. Why, thou knoweſt T loqeis Skies Ln a bigh- 
way to heaven, ſuch as are upon their laſt journey thither, Thou 
- and I haye been land 
' Pillaged our ſhare « 

on. ſleepers, and perchance 
Tous like a Lord, arr Madam, Staphyla.,. 

h. Trucly, husband, Thave had ſuch fearfull dreams to 
aighe I am perfwaded (though I think T ſhall never turn 
rrucly honeſt again ) to robthedeadno more, For For, methought, 
—_— > Ces. the dead, the dead took heart, and 

, as, | 
Sex, Tuſh Areams are le things. There isno felonie warrane- 
| ableburours,foritis rounded on rules of charity, Is itfitting 
the dead ſhould be cloath'd, and the living gonaked >. Beſides, 
what is it to them whetherthey lie i ſheets or no ? Didyoucyer 
heare of any tharcaught cold in his coffin > Moreover, there is 
ſafety and ſecurity in theſe attempts: What inhabitant of the 
grave that had his houſe broke 
glarie > Look here : This is'a : Skull, There: was a 
rongue in't once, a damnable eloquent tongue, that would almoſt 
have* perſwaded any man tothe SR This was a turbulenc 


” s. % 
* 1 Ew [; 


engers. Here are a: couple of 


buſic fellow, till death gave him his Quietur eft, And yet I yen- 


tured to rob him of his gown, and the reſt of his hibilloments, 
ro the = I, not leaving him fo muchas a poore 
half-peny to pay. for his waftage: and yet the good man ne*re re- 
pin'dar it. Had he been aliye,and were to have pleaded againſt 


me, 


i of Gharone ; this fix and thirty yeares, and haye 
ir cloher\Will fit us.. Then will 


, accur'dthe thief of Bur-  - 


a SHY wo... Oh EY _ tc TP. 1 wt | 


ai —— = 
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me, how would he have thundred it ? -——Bchold ( moſt graye 
Judges) a fat ofthathorrour and height in ſinne, ſo abominable, 
ſo dereſtable inthe Eyesof heaven and earth, thar never any bur 
this dayescaule preſented to the admiration of your cares. Ican- 
not ſpeak it without trembling, *tis ſo new, ſo unus'd,lo unheard- 
of a villanie ! Butthat] know your Lordſhips confidene of che 
honeftie of your poore Oratour, I ſhoald not hope by all my 
reaſons, grounds, teſtimonies, arguments, and perſwafions to gain 
your belief, This man, ſaid I man ? this monſter rather : bur 
monſter is too cafie aname: this devil, this {incarnate devil, ha- 
ving loſt all honeſty, and abjur'd theprofeffionof yertue, Rob'd, 
( afinne in the ation, ) But who? The deads What necd IL 
aggravate the fault? the naming the aQion is ſufficient tocon- 
demne him, I ſay, herob'd the dead, Thedead { Had he rob'd 
the living, it had been more pardonable: but to rob the dead of 
their clothes, the poore impotent dead, that can neither card, nor 
ſpin, nor make new ones, O'tis moſt audacious and intolerable/ 
—— Now you have well ſpoke, why do you not after all this 
Rhetorick, pue your hand behinde you, to receive ſome more in- 
truQions backward? Now a man may clappe you o'th' cox- 
combe with his ſpade , and never Rand in fear of an aRtion of 
batterie, rn ſos | 

Staph, For this one time, husband , 1 am induced ; but in- 
footh I will not makea common praRiſe of it. Knock you up 
that coffin, and T'le knock up this-{—Richand glorious! 

Sex, Bright as the ſunne! Come, we mult ſirip you Gallants, 
the worms care not for having the diſhes ſerv'd up to their table 


COVCr'de 
O, O, O!! Dn _ 
Staph, ! 0,0, O! ec ume}/e 72/6 
| Staph, Heaven ſhield me! O _— _ 


and the Sexton and bis wife affrighted, fall into a ſwoon. 


SCEN. 


The gealons-Lovers. 
SCEN. V. 
Tyndarus and Techmeſſa ſ 

Tn, FJ Ow pooreathingis man, whom death it felf Ia 

. Cannot proteRt from injuries } O ye gods! 0 

enough our wretched lives are toſs'd | LT 1 
dangerous ſeas, but we muſt ſtand in fear . 

Of Pyratesin the haven too > Heaven made us 


So man 9 4 Hah o eqn, at 

Jnemull Gon hooe mileties- ———Yet, I hope, 

| Their ſpleen's grown milder, and this bleſt occafion 
Offers ic ſelf an earneſt of their mercy. 


*% L " © "IE LT 2 Fe; $a, 
my " , al. te s ry 
\ 
# 
. 
k y 
” 


Their finnes have furniſhe us with +170 qu 
To quiet our perplexed fouls. T fla, 
Ler you in this womans robes, 
Fle weare the Sextons in exchange. 
Our ſheets and coffins thall be theirs. 

Tech, Deare Tyndarus! 
In all my life I never found ſuch peace 
As in this coffin: it preſented me 


The fyycets that death affords. ——- Man hasno libertie 
But in this priſon, —Being once lodg'd here, 
He's fortified at an impregnable fort, 
Through which no doubts, ſuſpicions, jealoufics, 
No ſorrows, cares, or wilde diftraQions 

Can force an entrance to difturb our ſleeps. 

 Thn, Ye totholepriſons willwe now commit 

ay + two vr af ech, > what benefit 

we enjoy- is difpuiſe ?  Tyn, A tones 

cron thr gr thy abs, init. 
F're lov'd us living, they will haſte to make 

Atonement for our ſouls, (tain'd with the guilt 
Of our own bloud: if not, they will rejoyce 
Our deaths have opened them ſo cleare a paſlage 
Totheir cloſe loves: and with thoſe thoughts poſſeſs'd, 
They will forger the torments hell provides . 

For thoſe, that leaye the warfare of this life 


Without 


$2. Ae Les 6-0 T4 At 


Withouta Fe Tenn. 
Tek TL) may pro can! Tj So Wn. 
I will defice On | _ ar 
TS To, 0; 
ond di 6X, 
yo Ler' DD : 
wiet or 
—_ thee with « ſacks. 
Lnd ernel Rhddemanobnaoky 


Y body tothe <<" Ag 
re fire _ one never | 

"_ heart ſhall bam heed % 
fed Fo trerroang | 


rhox ſhale 
7 Fay ly 6 _— eh 


Fhoſetr ofſes &es-: 

And (i roo nxh te af hn 
Andall the Paries that are rae 

 Theworſtis call d T3/qpthone, © 
'Shill laſh thee t# evermuveee 


And ——_ ore thow 
Tm. But who jeamb 5 his bufineſſe? 


SCEN. vi” 
Ballio, Tyndarus, Techmeſſa. 
"Exton, Vie-openfirft thine cares with theſe, 


Ball, 
To make *um fic to lerperfwaſionsin. 
Tyw. Th willcue ove hae nn Bal. Arethou mine? 


G double for thets 
Shall I prevalli gen. FA hes 


? Tyn. 

Ball. Th'art apprehenſive —_— 
Have you not in the cermple ſore 
Ordain'd for buriall? Tyr. Ce in 
We have tonight perform'd the lafof fervive 
That piety can n pay to our dead frlende. 


—_— — — — — — 


Techs 


/ 
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The, 'Twascharitably done. Ball. We brought 'um hither 

To their bt home, _— New Sir, t both being guilty £ 
Oftheir own deaths, 1 fear the laws of Thebes = 

um buriall, Ir would grieve me, Sir, 

( For friendſhip cannot be ſo ſoon forgorg 
Eſpecially, few a One as ours ) 
To have*um caſt a prey to Wolves and Eagles. 
Sir, theſe religious thoughts have brought me hicher = 
Now at the dead of night;to intreat you, 
To caft their coffins into ſome deep vault, 
And to interre 'um,———O my Tyndarus, 
All memory ſhall fail me, e're my thoughts 
Can leave th' impreffion of that love I bearerhee. 
Thou left'ft me half of all the land thou hadſiy 


And ſhould 1 not provide thee ſo much earth 
As TI can mealure by thy heaven curſe me/ 
T w- Sir, if your had notbound me yours; | 


This a& of goodnefſe had, Bel. So true a friend 

No age records. —— Farewell —T his work ſucceeds! 
Poſterity, that ſhall this ary ger,  . .. 
May learn from hence an are © counccrfeit, Exit Ball. 


'SCEN. VII. 


 Tyndarnus, Techmeſſa. 
T FJ] Ere was a ſtrange deliverance! who can be 
So confident of fortune, asto ſay, 

I now am ſafe? Tech. This villain has reveal'd 
All our defignes ro Pamphilus and Eyadae: 
'Ard they with bribes and hopes of an inhericance, _ 
If you were dead mndeed, have won thisraſcall , - 
To this black treaſon, ——What foul crimes can Luft 
Prompt her balc yaſſals tro! —— Here kt us end - 
Our buhie ſcarch, and travell o're the world, 
Toſece if any cold and Northernclimat 
Haye entertain'd loft Vertue, long fince fied 
Our warmer comntrey. 73u, Ha!——"Tisfo!—-Tis (o! 
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I ſee it with cleare eyes, — O curſed plor! 


And are you 
To break the 
The viper to 
My anger will no longer 


Breaklike a 


brooding crocodiles? I may chance 


ts cgge, e're you have hatch'd 
be confin'd 


o panient filences Tedious Qation | 
Is ; but fooliſh fire by night, char leads 
The traveller our on's at Bs” nr es. | 


deluge of conſuming fire, 


And ſcorch 'am both to aſhes, in a flame 


Hot as their luſt, _——No:——'Tis too baſe a blout 
For metoſj 


A brood © monſters» —— May 
Wait on their beds, and Aer embaces 
With juſt ſuſpicions: may! 


—Let'um enelivet' i 


" 4 © 
oy . # 
- 
; " « 
- 


Deform'd ,and fright rar Frans1' OY 


May th 


lire 


And yet ye 


Ma be lo 
uhryho 


To this 


 Wiltthoncurſe Tyndarus 
But ha, heark, oblerye!—— 


\ 


\ 


yt ;all mens hate, + ON 
a um" A bp noch 2H 


ome:——Paſſion, do not hurrie me 
womaniſh revenge, 


whenthou wear a ſword? 


SCEN. VIIL 


Pamphilus, Evadne, Tyndarus,T ecmmdfe, vr ; 
Pam. JV Aittill we call. | | 
Heaven, if thou haſt noe ewpried heme 


Of wrath upon 


thee 


me; here I c 


Toles What torments haſt chou left, 

In which thou haſt not exercis'd my patience? 

Yercaſt up allth' accountsof all my ſorrows, 

And the whole ſumme is trebled in the lofle 

Of deare Techmeſſa, Tech, If rhis grief were reall! 
Tn. Be not toocredulous. Pan; Veaood are" 


Of your afflitions, with this one 1 __ 


6&8 The Jaohiee Lande 
Fell like a rock that had'repelFd ther 
Of thouſand violent billows, and 


Their fierce aſſaults, uatulthe wor Fide 
Had undermin'd hs oil working Tide = 


When did you ſee my ſeet-heant pricheerell me, | 


Is he not gone a maying? 


_ 


Th Ty oamnio dead Evade Wharſhall © do? 
I cannot live without him, 77m. 1 am mor'd: 
—_ YerTwill make thiswiall full and peried. : 
What ,at this diſtaalthoute, when nothing _— 
Bur ſouls tormented, calls youfrom:your ſheets | 
Toviſit ourdark cells, mbabited - 
By death and melancholy? Evnd. Eamcome 
T o ſeek ny true-hove heres. Did yourorlec him?® 
He's come to dwell with mon Wipe 
He was a proper Gentleman. + 

Tecb, Sit, wbatcanſe: / 
Inforc'd you hither? Pam, Lancemeis roy 


The tribute ofmy ey ts 10:2 doad Love, -: F331 
Tn. Fair L y ,may lack one queltion. of you?, | 


Did you admit no love into your boſome 
'But onely his? Evad..Ales/ you make MeWerp. 
Could any woman love a men, but him! 


No Tyndaws, Twiltnottongoutbretheer 1 
We will be married in Elyfium, 79 \#k TIL? 


. And arminarm walk: groves; 
And change a thouſand youlbe'aripus, . 
Tyn, I ownorxwherher ibbe joy or grief © >: 


Forces teares from me. Trok Were you cooftants Sr 
in vir women ſomuch lament? | 


For by thoſe prod ———m 


Thar raul news ſhak'd 


Ofthe whale temple tncenfls 
Hath auy'd your Mifreſſcs unrimely cd 


— to ww ms 


th'-bledſed 


"Ty | 


Part of the mountain with him, Exad.Pamphilus),” - 


inchongddeplics home to tnorrow mornings = 
Ped ae no choad Pam, Alas EvadneP* © © 


ziwd ted Y RY led nd OH hot 
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Pam. The Sunne ſhall change bis courſe,and finde new path 
Todrive his chariorin: The Load-flone leave _=_ 
His faith untothe North: ——T he Vine-withdraw 
Thoſe ov Amma —_ _ _ 
In her kinde arms:!—— But, if I loye 
apron nan 
Toall po 5 VES preat OILIU 
In Cupids annalls. Eues, If gou fee ry Tyndarus, 
Pray tell him I willwake alt haftecomect bim... 
I will but weep a while firſt, Fy», Pretie focrow! 

Tech, Six, you may veil your falhood in finocth language, 
And gild it o're with fair hypactifies 445 
me" has been _ ray gmanr have ctied 
In hollow voices, Parvphilus! 
Revenge on Pamphilur Such. complaines as theſc 
The gods ne're make in vain. ' r. 

Pam, Then there is witch-craft inte Andiare the gods- 
Made parties too againft mei———Pardon then 
If Igrow tubbom, While they preft my ſhoulders. 
No more then Icould beare, they williagly  -—- 
Submitted ro the burden, —Nowtbey with: - 
Tocaſt it of, _——What treacherie has brib'd you, 
Celeſtiall forms je wy lalſcaccuſer? 
I chalen youcan view my thoughts, 
And as, ev oad of my hearr,.} 
Give in your yerdia, did you.exer finde 
Another image graven in my ſoul oo 
Beſides Techmeſſa? No! 'Tis hell tas forg'd 
Theſe flie impoſiures!. all theſe plots are coyn'd 
Our of the devils mintage? Tech, Certainly 
_ There's nofalle fige in this. 77%: These canner be. | 
Eved, Pray, Sir, dire&me where Imayrembalm 


My Tyndarus with my teares. 75z#. There gentle Lady. 
Evad, Is this a casket fic ro enterrain 

A jewcll of ſuch value? Paws, Wheremult 1- > of 

Pay my devations? Tech, There your dead Saint lies; 
Evad, Hail Tyndarus, 


- 
— 7 - _ 


nd 


—m— _— 


th bue lightly prefle theez | 
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And mayſtthou finde thoſe joyesthouarr gone to taſte , | 
Astrue as my affeQion, Now I know ES 
Thou canft notchoole bur love me, and with longing 
Expe& my uick arrivall: for the ſoul | 
Freed from the cloud of fleſh, clearely difcerns 
Forms in their perfeQ nature, If there be 
A guileupontby bloud, thus Tle redeemic, (offers to kill herſelf 
And lay itall on mine. Ty». What mean you, Lady? | 

Evad, Stay not my pious hand.” Tys. Your impious rather» 
If you were dead, who then were left ro make 
Luſtration for his crime ? ſhall fooliſh zeal 
Perſwade you to a haſty death, and fo 
Leaye Tyndarusto eternity of flames ? 

Evad. Pardon me, Tyndarus, I will onely ſce 

Thar office done, and then Ile follow thee, 
Par. Thou gentle ſoul of my deceaſed loye, 

Tf thou till hoverſt here abouts, accept | 

The yows of Pamphilus, _——IfI ever think 

Of woman with affeRion, but Techmeſla, 

Or kcep the leaſt ipark of a love alive 

But in her aſhes : ler me never ſce 

Thoſe bleſſed fields where gentle lovers walk 

In endlefſe joyess ——Why dol idlely weep ! 

T'le wreemy grief in bloud, Tech, What do you mean > 
Pam. Techmeſſa, I am yet withheld; but ſuddenly ” 

I'le make eſcape to finde thee, Tech. O bleſt minute ? 


SCEN. IX. 


Dy pſas, Tyndarus, Evadne, Pamphilus, Techmeſſa. 
LAYVG Here (hall I fli to hide me from my guilt ? 


It follows me, like thoſe that run away 
From their own ſhadows: that which I would ſhun 
l beare about me. ——Whom ſhall I appeaſe? 
The living, orthe dead ? for Thave injur'd 
Both you, and them, ——O Tyrdarus, here I kneel , 
And do confefle my ſelf thy cruel murdreſle; 


AW tatwdct frying fd ed nt Mt mm 
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Andthine, Techmeſſa. —— Gentle daughter, pardon me. 


But how ſhall I make fatisfaRion , 
That have but one pooxe life, and have loſt two ? 
 OhPamplulus/ wy malice ruin'd thee, 
| But moſt Evadne: for at her Iaim'd, 

Becauſe ſhe is no iſſue of my wombe, 
Bue trufted by her father to my care, 
Her have I followed with a Repdames hate, 
| Asenyious that her beauty ſhould eclipſe 
My daughters honour. _——Bur the gods in juſtice 
Haye ta'ne her hence to puniſh me. _——My. fnnes 
March up in troops againſt me, _—Butthis potion 
Shall purge ourlife and thems, Ty», Bs not too raſh: 
I will at Techmeſſa, Dypſ, O ſweet daughter ! 

Pam. Thou haſt reviy'd two lives at once. Eva, Bu 1 
Still live a widowed virgin. Ty. No, Evadnez; _ 
Receive me new creatcd, of aclay ef 
Purg'd from all dregs; my thoughts do all run cleara, 
Take hence thoſe coffins, Twill haye them born 
Trophies before me, when we come to tie 
The nuptiall knot: for death has brought us life, 
Suſpicion made usconfident, and weak jealoufic 
Hath added firengrhto our reſolved loye. 
Cupid hath run his maze, this was his day: 
But the next part Hymen intends to play. 


A 


: . 


h — 


ACTUS V. SCEN. I, 


Demetrius ſolus. 


——_— u——_ 


*h _ po_—_ -_ "oe 


| d thy flouds 


walls 
" Which 
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Which muſick buile, when Minoscruell tribue - 
Rob'd mothers of their deareft babes, roghnt-— 
His ravcnous Minotaure, 1 for ſafery fled - 


Withmy yourg ſonnes , but call'd mycouneryes hate = 
Upon m 


, whom miſerie made malicious, . 
Each father had a curſe in Rtoreforme, 
Becauſe I ſhar'd not in the commoen loſle: ; | 
Yet would have willingly cang'd fortunes with mes 
Idare not meet the viotent rape 
Eager againſt me, T willtherofore fiady 
Some means to live conceal'd. 


SCEN. IL 


Demetrivs, Aſotus. 
re heard my mother, 


Who had more bs-in hermouth then teeth, 


(Peace ane fear ere cn mos 

Marry too loon, and yor'le reperttoo late. 

For PE amettiaian 
marriage is a hi har 

Fair Phryoe is no maid: forwomen may 

Be beauteous, yet no virgins, Fair and chaſte 

Arenot of neceſſary con ſr | 

Oc being both fair and chaſte, ſhe may be barren; 

And then when 1 am old, I ſhall nor haye 

A boy—— to dote on,as my father does. 

Dem. Kindefortunefanyou with a courteous wing; 
eAſots A prety complement, What artthou fellow ? 
Dem, A Regiſter bf heaven, aprivie Covnſcttonr 

To all the planets, one that has been tenant 

To the twelyc houſes, Tutour to the Fates, 

That raught 'um etrart of ſpinnidg; alive Almanack, 


One that by ſpeculation in the ſtares 
How a9, ern fmce Thebes was builc ? 
Dem, Thatinnoetoforerell:youſtzeethe queſtion 


” ——- 


ze ws . wy ——— 


Of times already paſt. oy F900 HbP 
of ne any pt RY 
of heaven, and 
eplanets, wirh the eſt of yourtitles, 


Say, R 
To all 
{ForlT ſhall'ne 're be able to x 


um all 

Shall I, as I intend, to day be married ? 6 
Dem, Th' Almutes, or the Lord of the Aſcendo, 

I finde with Luna corporally joyn'd 

To the Alnnnes of the ſeventh houſe, 

Which is the matrimonial family» 


And therefore I concladerke nuptialls hold, © W; 
And yetth' AſpcR isnot in Trine,orSemile, 

Bur in the Quartike radiation, 
Or Tetragon, which ſhowes an inclination 


Averle, and arrmam Irers et yoo 


Fn i ng 
At of, —_ | 7 
| pr era db 1: 2! 
Be he Almutes of whathouſc he pleaſez - \. - 
Let his AſpeR be Sextile, ant xr 
Ido not fear him with hisradlacions,. - | 
His Tetragons,and inclinations \ - / + | 
Ifhe provoke Foto barks, 
I ſouldiers feed mince him, and —_— 


Shall with a fatyrefloep 


Rime *um todeath, as her nm 


Dem. Good words. 
There's no reffnceadifhotancl Dares. / 


This ſublunary world muſt fer. Oncringe 

Tothe celeſtial vertyeds" cer, Oneching or 
I would defireto know: Whether 

That ſhall be, be immaculate. Fde be " ET 
To marry an | Advowfion that hacked. 
——— — Dem: [Titre you ful 


A R—_— Pal IT 
_ ſev, The Dragons-cail pursmeina 


"RO 01 000A "ee fe! Et ooh CUE Nra ronen, enpee-c 2; POFIIng c 
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1 feel a kinde of afting.in cy heaqalready. 
Dem. And 4g og hndhord - by on 4 
Plac'd in the Ramand aan ainly lignifies 
| The maid has beca in loyezburche AſpeRt : 
Being without recepticiy p laycnne cv 
Of a& upon her. : bias 
Aſot. Fſhall be caldus otelettlys 
 Forthe Ram is butan ill figne in che head; 
And you know what as 6x aims at in tlie Almanack.. 
Dem, But when Ieeth' Algendent and his Lord, 
With the gpod Moon nog fixe eget 1 5: 


I do conclude her virgi 
Aſfot, Ithank Af 2 6. and ik noble Lord, 
He ſhall be welcome to ty houſe at any time, 
And(o ſhall miſtrefſe Moon, withall herangles,.. ! -. _ _, 
And herfixt fignes--Burhow.ccome youto know . 1 1, iv, -| 
All chis for.certaſp2: Deme: Sit, che Tam Canis Net + 
And all the Chaldees do conclude ic avnlk 
As eAfla, Baruch, and Abokiali,' ddd de 
Cancaph, Toz, Arcapbas, and ne oi: = WE ab E ned 
 Gafar, with Hali, Hippocr aexand; Liamage , _ 
With Bex , Beneſapban, and Albabel8:: I 10 538! 
Aſot. Are eAfla;Bannch; md: Abthabs, dl ymoZ vert 
- Withallthe ret o'rh Jurys nen of credir?, |, 1 +, 
Dem. Their words ſhall gotas faxre.i' mY bv Zodiack, Si ; 
Asanothers bond... 4/ac; Fambcbolding to'ume-. ay 
Another ſcruple yet, —L would havec dic k99w) , a 
| Children to dote on, Sirzwheirb- grow 61d; - - rant 
Such as will ſpend whendamdeidand gohes.. ON ere dh 
And make me have Fx rr) ya Vee: 
Dem. Sir, Pas. 2 happy man;I:do mag fee | 
In all your horoſcope one ifigne'riiaſcalines- :,; 
For ſuch portend Reerility.!:Afor,! How? ocha man >. 
Is't poſſible for mofichanqohe? children. 
Without a figne maſculine ? -Depr, Sir , you miſtgke me: 
You arent yer initiate. The =: aiprh Eh 
Of the Aotultacirnetelerand;. one] on 
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_— the Almures of the filialhouſe. . 
enus is free, and Jove nat yet combuſt: 

hos then the fignifier eigad 'd 

In watry fignes, the Scorpion, Crab, and Fiſh, 

Foreſhow a numerous iſſue of both ſexes, 

And Mercury in's exaltations - . ,. | 

Plac'd intheir angles, and their points facceſſre; 

Bcholds the Lords of the Triplicity: 

Unhindered in their influence, You were bb 

Undera pereing conſtellations... ... -.. - . 

A fruQifying Rtarre, ——Sir, Ipronoance you _ 

A joyfull father , 4ſor. Happy be the houre 

I met with thee, I'le ha'thee live withmes 

Thou ſhalt be my domeſticall Aſtronomer.” 

I haye a brace of Poets as fit as may be, 

To furniſh thee with verſes foreach moneth. 

Sir, fince the gracious ſtarres do promiſe me 

| So numerous atroupof ſonnes anddaughters, | 

*Tis fit 1 ſhould have my means in ny own hands - 

To provide for *um all: therefore I fain would know 

Whether my father be ——long-liv'd , orno + 
Dem, The planet Mars is Oriencall now 

To Saturn; but in reference to the Sun _ 

He beares a Weſterly poſition. © 

Which Ylem linking Saturn with the Sun 

In oppoſition, NInY: | 

Fallne from their corners, v0Ret5ge 

He cannot long ſurvive. Wy, wh ; io can help ie? 

T here's nn rehſtanceto a 

This ſublunary world muſt Ko | 

To the ccleſtiall vertues, ——Wert not providence 

To beſpeak mourning clokes againſt the funerall? | 

Dems. 'Tis good to be in readines. 4ſor, If thou be 
So cunning a propher, tell me ; Do I mean 
To entertain thee for my wizard ? 
Dem. Sir, 
I do not ſeethe leaſt Azymenes, 


K 2 \ Or 
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lanetary hindrance. A leocoden 
T hy nn me you will, Aſot, Tell Aleoevden then 
He is ith' right, Thrafimachus, ! = (DnoThuf 
We have increas'd our famity , fee ht enrolf'd. #Hyperb. 


He js a man of merit, and cant 
Thrafim, Wce'ledrench him inthe welcome of the eeller, 
Azd trieif he can prop who falls firſt. 
 eAſot, How will the worl4 admire me, when they foe 
My houſe an Acadetnie , ry 
be 17m dum man of qual 
ſantuary here? nile pacon? 
Lig pin exey bt ſelec. 


SCEN. nr. 


Aſotus, B Ballio. 
Fair {umne - 


"TA 


( For Iam paſt alleidon bury wikee ) 
| Thanks for your wiſhes; have you ſtudied yer 
nr Md 
care not for }I may ex 
Arthe ad funnier mbar, 
wit 
The gw ktwer 3h Flom er tals 
To finde onta right mi dome 175. atten 
Los od 41 rt Liverie, 
Speaks funerall: this richer robe of joy, 
Sayes'risa nuptiall ſolemnitic. - 
Aſot, Achoice devices——TTe praQtiſe, Baft. Rarely well. 


SCEN. IHIIT. 


Aſotus, Bailso, Sim. | 
Som, (325 morrow boy : how flows thy bloud, Afotus, 
Upon thy wolling dap it ſpring-tide? 6/01 


mo on the tappy bridegroom, eAſet. Quondam 


a _Y g———_ at a. «=. 
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Find't thou an aRive courage inthy bones? 
ba ner i ani a ha 
O, I cemember with what ſpeight] courage 
I bedded thy old make ou 
Bid fair for thee boy: how 1 curſt the ceremonies; 
Andt hethe yongfters ſcrambled for my poines 
Tooſlowly: 'Twasa h bo 
4ſot, How ſad aday iethis! mcethinkathe ſunne 
Aﬀei with our forrows, ſhould run back 
Taro his Eaftern palace, and forever : 
Sleep inthe lapof Thetis. Can he ſhow © © 
A glorious beam when Tyndarusis dead, 8g 
And fair Techmefla? I will weep a floud 
Deep as Deucalions; and again the Chaos 
Shall mufle upthe world 
In ſable clokes of grief and black confufion/ 
Sim, What ailes my boy? unſcaſouable grief 
Shall not difturb thy nuptialls....Good Aſomw 
Be not ſo paſſionate. Ba/f, What incom murth 
Would ſuch adotard and his humorous ſoan 
. Makeina Comedie, if a learned pen _ 
Had the expreflion! Afar, Now the tother cloke. 
In what a yerdant weed the ſpriggarayes” 
Freſh Tellus in} how Flora deeksthe fields 
 Withallher tapeſtry! and the Chorilters 
Of every grove chaunt Carrolls/ Mirth is come 
Toviſit mortalls. E Frags blithe, 
ocund,and joy tall. /. arrive 
a 5" Let us fingand dance, 
That heaven may ſee our revells, and ſfead doyn 
The planets in a Maſque, the more to grace 
This dayes ſolemnitie. Sims I,this Aſocus, RN 
There's muſick boy in this, Aſes. Now thiscloke again, 
You Gods, you overload mortalitie, 
And preſſe ous ſhoulders with too great a weight 
Of diſmal! miſcries. All content is fied | 
With Yymiugs end Terms Janos 


The yealont Lowers: 
ANN houſe ill- a 61 m6 fing 
po 


Faint to my 
1 dream pleaſures, or expetoraſte} 
"The comforts of the married bed, when Tyndarus £0 
And fair Techmeſla fromttie world are gone? | 
No, =— meyou'gentle hoſts; I vow 
Toc loiſterup my gricf.in ſome dark cell} 
And theretill grit fhallcloſemy blubber'd eyes, - 
Weep forth repentance, Sim, Sure he ig diſtracted? 
| Aſotus, donot grieve ſo, all thy ſorrows | 
Arc doubled inthy father: Pity me, . 
Ifnotthy lf; O pity theſegray hairs, 
Pity my age, Aſctus. Aſor, What's (iy fellow 
My father is, that knows not which cloke ſpeaks? 
Father, you do forget this is our nupriall. | 
Caſt off thoſetro 96.6 of your wealthy beggeric, 
And clad your ſelf in rich and ſplendent weeds, 
Such as become my father: Dbnocblemiſh: 
Our dignity with rags, Appeare to day. 
As gloriqus as the ſunne. Sec forth _ ul 
In your bright luſtre. Sim. So T ik 
Wasthere eyer father ſo fortunate in ge. Exit Sim, 
Aſot. Do not IT yary with decorwm, Ballio? 
Ball, T do not think but Proteus, Sir, begot you 
On a Chamzleon. ſor. Nay, 1 know my mother 
Was a Chameleon, for my kr allowed ber 
Nothing bur aire to feed ons 


SOEMDAYJ comms. 


At; 


Ballio, Aſotus, Phryne.. 


T ir : Erle Aurora with a happy light 


Aſotus? 4ſot. Beauteous Pheyre, welcome: . 
Although che * x.dbin tail may Nfcangal thee, 
And $5. corruptthe Scorpion and the Rammez 
Yerthe good Moon in angles and fixt fignes 
Gives thee a OY report, Phryz, Whatmeans my deare? 


Aſote 
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Aſot, Thy deare;m | brameourPirpis meansthe fame 
_ With Hal, —_ _ Abobali,- 
Caxcapb, Toa, Archapban, and Albaac, 
Gafar, with Afie, Hippocras, and Lencxo, 
With Ben, Beneſaphan, and Albabetez.. 
Phryn. I fear you ha' udied the black art of late, 
Aſot. Ab Gicle! Th'——-Almutesof the filiall houſe - 
Is not depreſs'd, Venus is free, and Jove: 
Not yet combuſlt: the (i _—_ hignes, 

And Mercury beholdsth 
Unhinder” 45 in his a pang What of allthis? 
Aſot. We ſhall have babiesplenty:-I am grown- 
Learned of late. Go Phryne, be in readinefle, 

I long to tic the knotz at night we'le make 


A young Aſotus, pi: 4 ANTI IES. 1 * op 
'SCEN..-.NI, 0+; 


Dypſas, T yndarns, Evadne, Pamphilus, MEER 
A ſeems , Ballio \ Phrong Samn@rlatts ard feerifiee, 
and Hymens ſtatue bſcovered. wt 
Aſots Ln living? kererakethiscloke away, Ballios, 
We haveno uſe on'ts Ba/k/Fhemore forrow's mine. 
Tyz. How does my friend'A ſous? Afot, Youare ag 
From thedead, Sir: I Nope our friends in Elyſium - pES' 
'Arein good health, —_ COR I chank you heartily: 41 
| Yaouhadan ry religious 
To ſee us both well af Ball {; Eſball be hang'd. | Exit 


The ſong and ſacrifice. OY 
Prieſt, Hymen, thou God of unions with ſmooth lang; 
Accept our ous Orgies, Thou that tielt 
Hearcs in 4 won d link in facred chains - (He proſens Tn 
The mutuall ſouls of Lovers, may it pleaſe -* ders and Evadat. 
Thy Deitie,to admit into the number | Fo t340 
Of thy chaſte yoraries this bleſſed pair. 
Mercy you Gods, theftatue turns aways // 


/ 


= © OSA E SL 


Tys. Why ſhould this be ? Theecaſon is apparcet: 
Evadne has been falſe, and the chaſte dcitic 
Abhorres the ſacrifice of a 
Go thoudifſembler, maskehy fifin 
Weare yertue for a veil "and peinr fall 
On thy adukerate-check. pans, Goren 
T he cyes of 'man,und chearrhe purblinde wor 
Heaven has a piercing ſight, Hymen, | cn al ; 
Thouſt | my into the pull. 
How neare was I damnatim! Eved. Gentle Hymen, 
What finne haveTamwillingly commited 
Tocall heavens anger onme? Prefs. U there be 
A ſecret guilc in theſe that hath affeaded 


ET godhead toprone Hepreſents Pam- 
oo. kb: low es 55-0 (PIR thi & Techmeſ 
What prodigics are theſe! Pex, Celeſtiall powers, 

You tyrannize o're man: und yortis fione 


Toask you wh qc, Ao Tech. Cunning Pam hilus, 
TI like A . | 


: <> "ON - "" 4 2 31a 
| 4 $. 


Et his 5_— ?. Proeft. Solon 
e ewo 


Cannot ans thee, Ty 

And ay ran, 

With treacherous bloud. Prieſt. :Provoke nat Jores jult thunder, 

Im, = way tak Evade; hravengize you joy, 
Pamp. Religion ipmecre juggling. This is nothing = 

Bue the Prieſts knaveric: a kinds of holyrrick 

To gain their ſuperſtition credit, Hymen, 

Why doſt Gouturn away tptoad? I fea 
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Thy noms 
A-wonnd in the face, If fo, If 
If out of ſpight thou croflems, 
I'le teach mankinde a cuſtotne thae erm mm 
Thy altars to neglet. Loversthall couple, 
As other creatures, —— freely, aid ne'rs Rand 


Ates _ uPr ſtarve. mg 

And then thou Prieſt ma When 

Won» Cn atle:efor ans cog 

2 of frankincenſe ? Chrems o tn 

o the ſecret mylieric! Aſor. Ravvencaralerd 

Guetta Yiemand Aldeboran, © 

With the Alnunes , can toll any things No 

Tic fetch him hither: he ſhall os yous _— Afot, 
Chrem, Man is a ſhip that fatlewieh adverſewindes, 

And has no haven till he lad at death - 

| Then when he thinks his handsfaft _ = 

 Comesarude billow beewixt him and fa 

And beats him backintohe deep again. 


SCEN. VHEL 


Emer A ſotus , Demetrius : wanent cateri, 


Afot, F Tf Erc's another figure to'caft,Sir, Theſerwo Gemlemen 
» Dem, A ſudden joy 6'recomees me. Afor. Arc eo 


_ OldChremylusd: - Thisis Tyridaras, 

And he ſhould haye Eradne + nd his Pamphiles, 
Teens ack inde 6s Tachenolla tare ywie 
L-oks with a wry-neck at "un. If the Aſcendetit 
\/ich all his radiations and aſpe&s 
Know any thing, ——here's otic tht can unfoldit. 
Truſt oſi ef for aaluir ov woddhigs E it, 


Flie navy ou unhallowed troup, 
Wa : esfor ſacrifice 


Before the gods ! a Whar ſhould this language 
_ "Davis Think yourhat hee ll ve ig a gras 


mean ? 
To 
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To your inceſtnous matches > Chrem, How inceſtuous ? : 
Dem, Thisis not Tyndarus,but Demetriusſonne, 
Call'd Clinias, and fair Evadnes brother. 
Evyadne truſted in pe to Chremylus, 
For young Timarchus, whom Demetrius took 
With him co Athens, when he fled from The ves 
To ſayethe infants from the monſters jaws, 
The cruel Minotaur, Marvell net thegods 
Forbid the banes, when in each match isincet. 
Chr. I wonder he ſbould know this, Ty. Iam amaz'd, 
Dem, I will confirm your faith. Ty», My father? He pals of 
Pam, My father? his diſguiſe 
Dem. No, good Timarchus,ask thy bleſſing there. 
- Sir, if1 not miſtake me, yoy are Chremylus. 
Pray let me ſecthat ring. —Sir, I muſt challepge it, 
And in requitall will return you this. 
 Chrem, Demetrius! Welcome, Now my joyes are full, 
When I bchold my ſonne and my old friend. i 
Dem. Which is Evadne? Bleſſings on thy head. 
Now Chremylus, let us conclude a marriage 
As we at firſt intended; my Clinias 
With your Techmeſſa, and your ſonne Timarchus 
wm wy Eyadne, earn Heaven ca decreed it (o. 
ems. Arethe young 5 Pam, Eva | 
| people ons F- Tyn. Tech. C The will of heayen 
Muſt be obey'd. Dem. Now try if Hynica pleaſc 
Toend alltroubles in a happy marriage, | 
Prieft, Hymen, we thank thee, and will crown thy head 
With all the glorious chaplers of che Spring, 
The firſt-born kid, and fatteſt 0* our bullocks 
Shall bleed upon thy altars ( if it be 
Lawfull to ſacrifice in bloud xo thee, | 
| Thatartthe meansto life) *cauſe thy proyident mercie ; ; 
Preyented this inceſtuous match. Daigne now 
Propitiouslooks to this more holy knor. 
This virgin oftcrs up her wntauch'd zone, .... - 
And vows chaſic love toClinias,. All joyt0 yous 
Thefair Eyadne too is come to hang Her 
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Her maiden-girdle atthy ſacred ſhrine, 


And vows her ſelf conſtantto the embraces 

Of young Timarchus, wait on both! - 
were not in vain, 

Nature abhorring from fo foul a finne, 


SGEN. VIIE. 
Enter Aſotus in arms with adrum and trumpet, attended 
by Thrafmachu, Hyperb. Boxs; Cher, Sims. Phryne, 
A je. yt there be any Knight that dares lay claim 
To beautcous Phryne,——(as T hopethere's none) 
I dare himtoth' encounter; Ir him mectme 
Here in the liſts :——lIf he be wiſe he darenot,” 
Burt will confider danger in the ation,” 
I'le winae her with my ſwords—— miſtake me not, 
I challenge no man, He who dares pretend 
A title to a hair, ——ſhall ſup with Pluto: 
'T ere cooler ſuppingin another place,” 
No champion yet appeare? ——1I would fan fight. 
Phron. Sir, if you want achampion, Iam for you. 
- ot. I ha' noquarrell tothee, Amazon. 
r05. T muſt havea husband too, and T will heve abasband; I, 


t- I will haye you: I can hold out no longer: Lam of exc- 
choak and coals, and begin to diſlike the feeding on oatmeal, 
of thought of ſo many marriages together has loſt my 


maiden-head. 

Aſot, Why, thou ſhalt have my father : chang DOIN 
He's rich, and will maintain thee bravely, Dad, 

What think you on't? Sim, Thou' Ir make me, boy, too hap + 
' She ſhall have anything. Phron, You will ougere”: 
My own conditions, Sins. Whar thou wilt, my as 

Phron, [ will feed bigh,go rich, have my fix horſes, 
And my embroyder'd coach, ride where | 'n, 
Have all the gallants inthe town to viſit me, 
Maintain a pair of little legs to go 


Ono Fees. nattradt 3 
L #:::H4 You 


I amcontent to take you 
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You ſhall deny no Gentleman entertainment. 
And when wekile and toy» be it your cue 
Tonod and fall afleep. Sim. all my heart, 
Aſot. Then take him Girle, he will noe trouble thee long, 
For Mars being orientall unto Saturn $97 hs 
And occidentall to the Sunne, proclaims 
He is ſhort-liv'd, Phryz, Well 1 Sir, for want of a better, 
Aſot. Jo « Hows "um, Moray 
. Prieft. Thus Icoojaya ve! rug in 
Aﬀox. Meri Dhoms to my. ru. Arp 
Prieſt. The generous Aforusand fair Phryne 
Preſeat their vows unto thee Hymen. 
Sext. I forbid the banes.  Sraph. 1 forbid thebanes, (They ſþeo} 
00 es Wes penn Ahn —_ 
This is th' impediment, the Azymencs 
Or xi 19 ne threatned me. 
By the Almutes of the ſeventh houſe, 
In ag aſpe& of Tetragon radiation, 
If Luna now be corporally royn'd,. 
. 1 may o'recome th' avericnefic of my ſtares. 
Tm. Sir,2s St nboates, I will cleare yourte 
Se pouch $? Well Sexton, take heed hereafter 
ab ad deide ſume of 'um may cozen you. 
pa Pardon me, Six; I ſeriouſly yow | 
CEE to rob _ pr" the h « _ 
Well, to night, and ta penance at the 
lowere end of Serable i in theſe ſheets, and that ſhall be your pu- 


ni 
# ot. 'Phryne, Itake thee for my lovi Pas 19 
. AndI take you for my x. usband, 


Pri AndI maadetkts, Afort, Ha, you ſweet mogaet 


SCEN. IX. 


Enter Ballio with a baltey about hu neck. 


Wit y how now Tutour, 2 rope abouty ourneck> 
\þ "na glen marrying tt 
flinyz | 
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Bur I never thought they had come together before, 

Ball, F have caſta ſerious thoughe upon my guile, 
And finde my ſelf an arrant rogue, The gallows 
Was all the inheritance I wascyer born to, 
E'ne uſe me as you pleaſe. | 

Afot. Pray, Sir, let me beg my Tutours pardon... — 
Spare him today: for when the nightcomes on, | 
There's ſweeter executions to be done, 
| Thw. You haveprevail'd, No man be fad today. 
Come, you ſhall dine with mee, 4ſot, Pardon me, Sir: 
I will norheus it aid ” the malicious, that I cat at another mans 
cable 'che firſt day I ſet up houſe-keeping. No, you ſhall all 
go home and dine with me, 
Tn. Comethen: our joycs areripen'd toperfeRion, 
Let us give heaven the praiſe, andall confeſls, 
There is a difference *ewixt the jealoufic 
Of thoſe that wooe, and thoſe that wedded be. | 
This will hatch vipers in the nuptiall bed, Ee. 
But that prevents the aking of the head, Exennt cum choro can- 
rentinm in land, Hym. 


Epilogus. 
Aſotus, Aſtrologer. : 
Afor._JOw now? Will our endeavours give fatisfaion ? 
Aftrol. Ifinde by the horoſcope, and the elevation 
of the bright Aldeboran, a Sextile on ; and that ch'Al.. 
mutes is inclining to theenemies 
Aſot. Away with your Almutes, Horoſcopes , Elevations, 
Aldeborans, Sextiles, and Oppofitions, I haye an art of mine- 
own tocaſt this figure by. 
Lovers vow Jealous of nothing be 
| But your acceptance of their Comedie, 
I queſtion not heavens influence: for here 


I behold Angelsof as high a Sphere. 
You arc the ſtarres I gaze at, we ſhall finde 


| Ouclabours bleſt, if your AſpeRs be kinde, 
FINIS. 


